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	1. Chapter 1

It is finally for me to move from reading fan fiction to writing my own. In this story Hiccup doesn't join dragon training, but things get complicated when he handles a Monstrous Nightmare during a raid, without dragon training. (note that this only happens several chapters into the story, so be patient)

The story itself will probably end relatively long but I can't promise any fixed schedule for posting since I have studies, positions in associations and story completely of my own making to worry about besides this.

* * *

><p>It all had happened so fast. One moment he was soaring through the air fulfilling his Queens wishes. He had to destroy the weapons that those puny Vikings built to kill dragons by throwing large rocks at them. That was what he always did, purpose of his existence and he never failed, till now.<p>

He had just destroyed last of the weapons, his shriek alone making the Vikings cover in fear shouting "Night Fury". A moment too late another sound had reached his ears, sound of something flying towards him. At that point it had already been too late as ropes wrapped around his black scales, and worse his wings. The powerful wings that were carrying him mere second earlier became useless in an instance.

Naturally he tried to struggle against the ropes, but they wouldn't give out and ground was approaching quickly. Had he finally failed his queen.

Last thing the Night Fury knew before losing consciousness was a horrible pain in his tail. Not that there was spot in his body that didn't hurt.

Eventually he returned to consciousness, so he wasn't dead, yet. He had been knocked out for at least several hours considering how high the sun had climbed. The previous night came back to him like a flood. He had been hit by something, a weapon with weight in attached to ropes that Vikings used to trap unsuspecting dragons. Except no Viking should have been able to throw it far enough to hit him. Vikings were just weak humans after all. Did they have a new weapon? He'd have to destroy it next time they attacked the village to… to serve the queen… yes to serve their queen because…

Why was he serving her…?

Suddenly he realized it. He didn't want to serve the queen or raid the villages. He did it because she forced him, invaded his mind spoke to him telling what she wanted done, and he had done it. All of them had.

But he couldn't hear her anymore.

No.

The moment of happiness thinking he might be free passed, and he could feel her presence, but it was weak. It couldn't completely cover his mind. She was too far to extend her full strength for one dragon. Not that it mattered now. He couldn't move, bound by the ropes. Soon Vikings would probably show up to finish the job.

He laid down already ready to give up and was half asleep when a sound, a human sound came from just few meters away. He wasn't yet completely awake but the sound, and the smell, filled his senses. Then something came down on his bound front pawn. That made the dragon stir awake sending human stumbling back more from surprise than strength of the movement.

Few seconds later the Viking came back closer, and the dragon could finally see him. It was unlike any other Viking he had ever seen. The creature standing next to him was smaller and clearly weaker than any other Viking he had never seen. Even the metal weapon this puny creature was holding was smaller than anything they usually used against dragons. It all seemed strange, and after a moment dragon deduced it had to be just a hatchling. He was going to be killed by a Viking hatchling.

It was a shameful way to die, but he couldn't do anything about it. Even the small weapon and weak hands holding it would eventually penetrate deep enough in his flesh to kill. He closed his eyes, when it brought the weapon ready to strike, not wanting to witness what was going to happen, just waiting for the pain.

It never came. The human let out a small sound. It was hard to understand human voices, but it didn't sound threatening. He didn't get to think that when something even stranger happened. There was strange sound that got his attention and then the ropes around his body started to loosen. Was the Viking letting him go?

That couldn't be it. Vikings were enemies of the dragons, they would kill any dragon on sight. It had to be some kind of a trap. The voice of the queen was whispering to him. It was telling him to not give any mercy, so the moment he could move he leaped at the small Viking. The hatchling was pinned under his strong claws. Then something happened.

He was just going to gather gas for killing blast, when pair of green eyes met another smaller pair of similar eyes. Only the first pair held any hostility or hate. The smaller eyes showed fear and something more. Was it sadness? Eventually it seemed to accept it's fate, much the same way he must have looked mere moment ago.

And there were no other Vikings leaping at him as he expected, there was no sign of anyone else but the hatchling. He was about to kill someone's hatchling. You didn't just kill hatchlings especially one that had just spared your own live.

He held back his gases and instead let out only a deafening roar, a warning not to mess with dragons again.

Then he tried to fly away, but something was wrong, he couldn't control his flight and actually crashed against a cliff.

* * *

><p>It all had been too much for Hiccup and he had fainted as soon as the dragon was out of sight.<p>

Luckily he didn't stay out cold for very long and started heading back for the village. The dragons roar was still echoing in his head. All that Hiccup got from the whole ordeal that he was really useless. All those years of being dismissed by everyone, bullied by his peers, and called useless, Hiccup had at least small hope. It was hope that someday he would kill a dragon one way or another and be recognized by the village. Now that hope was gone. Even when he managed to down a NIGHT FURY, he couldn't kill it. He wasn't killer, and in Berk that meant he was weak, a nobody no-one. No-one even believed that he downed the beast in the first place and now there was no way to prove it.

There was nothing left that he could do to redeem himself in front of everyone. He would just be same hold Hiccup the useless forever, or till he got killed in a raid. It wasn't like he hadn't been close often enough. Maybe the next time would be the charm. At least then the village would have something to celebrate after a raid.

Hiccup dragged himself home where his dad Stoic the Vast, one of the greatest dragon slayers in the world, was sitting in front of the fire, seemingly in his own thoughts. Hiccup didn't feel like facing his dad right then and tried to sneak behind him to the stairs that lead to his room. He wasn't quiet enough to succeed.

- "Hiccup", Stoick voice was unusually quiet when he called his son's name.

- "Dad, uh… I have to talk to you dad."

Stoick stood up and turned towards Hiccup.

- "I need to speak with you too son."

Then they both spoke at the same time.

- "I don't want to fight dragons", Hiccup.

- "You're not ready to fight dragons," Stoick.

Of course neither could make out what other one said.

- "You go first", for once Stoick offered to listen to his son.

- "No you go first", Hiccup hesitated and letting his dad speak first bought him time.

- "Alright, Hiccup Gobber spoke to me to convince me into letting you in dragon training."

- "Oh man, I should've gone first. Uh, because…", Hiccup was cut of by his dad.

- "Hiccup, I didn't agree with him. You're just not ready yet", Hiccup wasn't sure but Stoick voice sounded bit softer towards the end.

Then again it was probably just because the man was ashamed of his own son.

- "You are as old as the other recruits and… um smart, but you aren't yet strong enough to survive the training. Maybe next year."

- "Uh okay dad."

Stoick was slightly surprised that his son didn't resist more.

- "So… what was it you wanted to tell me?"

- "Oh… nothing important", Hiccup answered quickly.

- "Oh one more thing. You can't join dragon training but you still need to know how to survive a raid so you will follow the lessons from outside the arena, starting tomorrow."

Hiccup didn't even know what to say. His dad couldn't be doing this to him. Things were bad enough as they were and he would be bullied for not being in dragon training anyway, but having to watch from side-lines. He could only imagine how much worse things would be with all the other teens witnessing his uselessness every day.

Naturally Stoick didn't even notice his son's distress and heads for the door large bag hanging from his shoulder.

- "Follow Gobber's teaching carefully. I'll be back, probably."

- "And I'll be here, maybe", Hiccup responded and wasn't sure himself if the last part was sarcasm.

Next day Hiccup arrived at the arena as his father told him to, though he made sure to arrive only after everyone else. Maybe they wouldn't notice him during the training. For a moment it seemed to work when everyone's attention was first on twins bickering and then on Gobber when he started to introduce the dragons being held at the kill ring: the Deadly Nadder, the Hideous Zippleback, the Monstrous Nightmare, the Terrible Terror.

Gobber paused to yell at Fishlegs to stop… whatever he was doing or saying considering his lips moved.

Unfortunately this also broke what concentration the others had for listening to Gobber, and Tuffnut happened to glance up above the last metal door where certain boy was sitting. He didn't keep this discovery to himself.

- Hey, what's useless doing there?"

- "Well… he already killed a Night Fury, so it would be unfair if he was in the dragon training", Snotlout joked raising some laughs from the group.

Luckily Gobber put end to it before things escalated any further.

- "And… as I was saying… the Gronckle", during the last word he grabbed the lever used to open the heavy doors.

- "Whoa whoa, wait aren't you gonna teach us first", Snotlout mostly forgot Hiccup after seeing what Gobber intended.

- "I believe in learning on the job."

Then he pulled down the lever releasing the dragon. Gronckle flew straight out of it's den, through the point where other teens had just been, and directly to opposing fall. It took a moment to eat few rocks lying next to the wall, while Gobber started giving instructions to the teens. Apparently it was more important to have shield than an axe. It sounded strange because usually Vikings just cared about who had biggest weapon and could hit hardest with it. Dragons also didn't like the sound from hitting the shield with something.

Watching the other teens getting picked up one by one Hiccup felt some relieve that he wasn't there, but soon he concentrated on something else. It was just how his mind worked. The Gronckle was supposed to be bloodthirsty beast but it only shot the shields out of other's hands but never attacked after that. Earlier it even chased Fishlegs around the Kill Ring but never shot before said teen got a shield.

Eventually the dragon had used all of it's six shots, and got dragged back to it's den by Gobber. By this time Astrid was only one who still had her shield. Then Gobber said something that Hiccup suddenly found himself doubting.

- "A dragon will always always go for the kill."

Except Gronckle didn't seem to do so, and Hiccup was still alive after being pinned down under the claws of a Night Fury.


	2. Chapter 2

Turns out that this week was lighter than I expected and the positive response here motivated me to already write second chapter.

reviews:

**zcvoknout**: Yes there will be, right now.

**unpredictable cupcake**: I have read one such story. Here I thought it would highlight Hiccup's status in the village and certain events (harder to believe for villagers/explain to Hiccup) if Hiccup wasn't already winning dragon training.

**Agent Washingtub**: Not surprised about that. I have to speak in english to half of my friends (who themselves aren't native speaker), but I have only written less than 20 pages of fiction in English in my live + some English schoolwork. Maybe few dozen thousand words more and it'll start getting better.

* * *

><p>Wasn't it enough that he crashed and almost got killed by Viking hatchling. He had also lost his tail fin and that made him crash again when he tried to leave. The difference was that this time he crashed in large cove. The steep cliffs that formed the walls of said cove were too high to climb. He had tried, and still did.<p>

At least the queen's voice had been quieter than before. Why bother with maimed and trapped dragon that would soon die anyway.

Still he wasn't about to die of starvation in that cove, and bounced up again for another try to get out of there. His wings were flapping madly while the strong claws were practically ripping pieces of rock out of the cliff side. The effort proved as useless as the last ten times, but at least he managed to turn around before hitting the ground and glided to other side of a pond that covered large portion of the cove. The following attempts where he tried to fly rather than climb weren't any better. In fact they were worse and he expressed his feelings for that with plasma blast that burned crass in front of him.

Without the tail fin he just couldn't control the flight and his last attempt ended with him crashing face first to the ground missing the water by less than a meter.

His attention was momentarily caught by a fish passing surface of the water right next to the shore. Dragons could eat lot at once and then go day or two without eating, but it was already two days since his last meal. Problem was that he was used to catching fish by diving at them from above. Without flying thing got a lot harder.

Not that there was enough fish in that pond to feed him more than a day or so anyway.

Disappointed the black dragon lied down onto the crass. Maybe if he rested he could gather enough strength to get out of this place. The peace lasted for only a moment when something fell on the rocks on the other side of the cove, with sound easily heard in the otherwise silent place.

Above the point where the unknown object had ended there was and edge on the cliff, and on it the same Viking hatchling as before. Had it come to finish him after all. It could have just gone back to the Viking nest to get bigger Vikings to do the deed and they could charge him at any moment.

Then again, why would it? It already had him at its mercy previous day. Why would it first free him, and then wait a day to bring others to kill him. It didn't look threatening or angry to his sharp eyes while standing on the cliff on all four of it's limbs instead of normal two. As far as he could understand he looked bit startled for being seen, but there was also something else on the small creatures face, something non-threatening.

He wasn't a Viking expert but was still fairly certain the small creature hadn't come to kill him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup wasn't certain what to think of the odd meeting. Earlier on the day he had wondered into the forest just trying to stay out of sight and avoid his bullies, but couldn't ignore what Gobber had said in the end of dragon training<em>, "A dragon will always… always go for the kill"<em>.

So why didn't the Night Fury?

Honestly, he hadn't expected to actually find said dragon still on the island and not very far from the point where it had crashed. Afterwards it was easy to not it hadn't seemed to fly very well after Hiccup released it from bolas, but he wasn't at his sharpest at the time.

Still to find the most dangerous, most reclusive dragon Vikings knew of trapped in a large cove at Raven Point was surprising. Even more surprising was that when it noticed him, Hiccup didn't really feel scared, after first shock. It wasn't just because the dragon was trapped below him, since it could easily have blasted him from that distance.

Hiccup also got strange feeling that the dragon felt much the same, although he could barely see it's expression, mostly the large green eyes. Naturally he had no experience of reading dragons expressions, why would he they were supposed to be mindless beasts. At least that was, what he had always been taught.

Could there be more to them than everyone thought?

This was what Hiccup was wondering when he arrived at the great hall for dinner. By that time, it was already dark. The winter wasn't very far and days were getting steadily shorter. Other teens were already at the hall having dinner and discussing day's training. There were only few other people in the hall. One of who had seemingly passed out after drinking too much mead.

- "Alright. Where did Astrid go wrong in the ring today?

- "I mistimed my summersault dive. It was sloppy. It threw of my reverse tumble."

Just the kind of answer you'd expect from Astrid. Rufnut seemed to agree.

- "Yeah we noticed."

- "No, no you were great. That was so Astrid", Snotlout added praising his crush.

- "She's right you have to be tough on yourselves."

Gobber's eyes turned to hiccup who passed the table others were sitting in. Snotlout made sure to move so Hiccup couldn't fit in the same table. Not that he needed to do so. Hiccup was already used to eating alone and didn't even try to intrude in the group.

- "Hiccup you had pretty good sight of the ring. Where did others go wrong?"

He didn't just do that. Couldn't he just eat his dinner in peace, alone, without having to deal with the others.

- "Oh… I don't really know. I mean I'm not dragon expert."

- "Maybe, but you're quite perceptive lad. Now, what did you see in the ring."

- "We'll… They could be faster. I mean shield is good and all if you can hold onto it, but only Astrid managed to keep her shield because she didn't get hit. If the Gronckle attacked second time after blasting the shield they could have been killed."

- "Good anything else", it was more like an order than question.

- "They didn't seem to concentrate very well, at least Snotlout and the twins didn't", Hiccup added very carefully.

From said people's faces he could tell it might not have been the best idea. He should probably shut up now to avoid problems.

- "Is that all."

- "They were afraid of the dragon."

Where did that come from? Wasn't he supposed to keep quiet. Now he was in even more trouble than before.

- "Look who's talking. The whole village heard you last time you were close to a dragon useless", Snotlout managed to open his mouth first, though it earned him hard smack to the head from Gobber.

- "He would probably have hidden behind the weapons racks the moment Gobber let the dragon out", Tuffnut wasn't deterred by Snotlout's fate.

Actually only one in the group of teens who didn't show hostility towards Hiccup at that moment was Fishlegs, who looked to be closer to sad than angry. Then again what was the difference to how things were… always."

- "Now Hiccup... Can you explain what you meant."

Oh great, what was he supposed to answer, when he himself didn't know why he had said what he said. Expect that he had been face to face with the most feared dragon twice in as many days, and survived after being pinned down by its claws. Also he was behind metal net when others were fighting the Gronckle.

- "umm… I know the dragon is dangerous, but if they let the fear influence their fighting it might slow them down."

- "Very good Hiccup", Gobber turned to face rest of the group, "You need to live and breathe this stuff."

Gobber laid a large book on the table stressing his words.

- "The dragon manual. Everything we know about every dragon we know of", sound of thunder cut him of, "No attack tonight. Study up."

- "Wait we read?" Tuffnut was shocked at the idea as Gobber left

- "While we're still alive", Ruffnut joined in. Wonder what she thought afterlife would be like.

- "Why read words when you can just kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about", and there was large part of what was wrong in Viking society in Hiccup's opinion, summarised by Snotlout of all people.

Then again he was prime example of just that. Luckily there was at least one person that didn't seem lost cause, Fishlegs.

- "Oh, I've read it like seven times. There is this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face, and there is this other one that buries itself for like a week… "

Unfortunately he picked the wrong audience to show his knowledge as seen when Tuffnut cut him of.

- "Yeah, that sound great, and there was a change I was going to read that."

- "but now", Ruffnut finished what her brother was saying.

At that point Snotlout decided it was time to go and got up.

- "You guys read. I'll go kill stuf."

See perfect Viking.

The others followed with Fishlegs continuing his rambling about different dragons. Astrid was left last besides Hiccup who hadn't even finished eating yet. He was interested in the book though.

- "So, have you read it yet?"

- "Yes."

It was the only answer Astrid bothered to give Hiccup, before leaving.

Hiccup finished his dinner, and planned to return home, but couldn't ignore the book still laying on the table. He had actually never read it before. It wasn't because he didn't want to read, like certain others. Actually Hiccup was probably the most literate person in the village after Fishlegs. His father was the one who had never given Hiccup a change to read that specific book. He was afraid it would encourage Hiccup to do something stupid.

It was already late and Hiccup was the last person in the dark hall. He managed to find few candles to provide enough light for reading. For some reason he tended to repeat everything he read aloud.

- "Dragon Classification, Strike class, Fear class, Mystery class. Thunderdrum, this reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools. When startled the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight."

As Hiccup read on it became apparent that there were three main points to know about every and any dragon: in what horrible ways it could kill you, it was extremely dangerous and should be killed on sight. Finally he arrived at an almost empty page. Title on the top read Night Fury.

- "Speed unknown, size unknown, the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only change, hide and pray it doesn't find you."

The page had no picture, but Hiccup pulled out his notebook and placed it on the book with sketch of the dragon he made after finding it in the cove.

* * *

><p>This story is still fairly close to the movie with my own twists here and there. There is going to be more of those in following chapters till the story moves further away from the movie at around chapter 6.<p> 


	3. Chapter 3

- That took bit longer than last one, but I think I warned you in the first chapter that I have lot of things going on (if it's any consolation this chapter is about 50% longer than previous ones).

Unfortunately, the next chapter is unlikely to come out any sooner as I deadlines and exams coming during next 2 weeks.

Oh and this story got past 1000 views, probably not so much comparing to some other stories here, but for me it is lot. (Especially people from USA seem interested.) No wonder my writing has progressed well recently (for this and other nonfanfic story I'm working on) even with everything else going on.

Story is still following close to the movie, but I'm trying to get new points of view and build differences. They'll grow in time and complete break up from movie should happen around chapters 7 and 8 with current (I said 6 earlier and and it will extend quite a bit from what movie showed). If you have any suggestions or ideas I promise to at least listen, but this is still my story.

* * *

><p>- "Today is all about ATTACK!<p>

Fishlegs barely avoided hottest known dragon fire, and got his hammer melted before Gobber had even finished his instructions.

- "Nadders are quick and light on their feet. Your job is to be quicker and lighter."

- "I'm really beginning to question your teaching methods", Fishlegs shouted while running from the dragon through maze Gobber had built in the ring.

Nadder encouraged Fishlegs' running with hail of spikes from it's tail that luckily only hit boy's shield. Somehow, shields and weapons seemed to be the only things that actually were hit.

Hiccup couldn't help but think being in Fishlegs' position if his dad had put him in dragon training. It might have made his live worse outside the training, but when others were dodging dragon fire, he could only feel relieved. Gobber's relatively careless attitude didn't help the matter. At least during the training with Gronckle he had been in the ring with the recruits.

- "Look for it's blind spot. Every dragon has one. Find it. Hide in it, and strike."

Which would be lot easier if they read the dragon manual which clearly listed blind spots for each dragon.

- "You know Gobber. I just happened to notice the book had nothing on Night Furies. Is there another book, or a sequel, maybe a little Night Fury pamphlet?", Hiccup tried to take advantage from the situation since he was standing right next to the smith.

- "Concentrate Hiccup. Even if you're not in the ring yet, you still need to learn this."

Their attention was pulled back to the ring by twins' bickering, again. They had accidentally found Nadder's blind spot, but one dragon's blind spot wasn't big enough for both of them. They were again seemingly lucky as the dragon only let it's fire loose fraction of a second after they got out of the way, warned by its snarl.

- "Blind spot, yes. Deaf spot, not so much", Gobber giggled to his comment.

- "So, how you think one would sneak up on Night Fury?"

- "No one has never met one and lived to tell the tale. Now, eyes, ring."

- "I know, but hypothetically?"

- "Fishlegs" Astrid's low shout came from below then.

The scared boy noticed the other's hiding from the dragon. For a moment things seemed to go fell. Astrid and Snotlout managed to take advantage of dragons blind spot and cross past the corridor from which the Nadder was coming. Fishlegs stayed hidden on the other side.

- "They probably take the daytime of. You know, like a cat. Has anyone ever seen one napping."

This time Hiccup didn't even manage to get Gobber's attention. Snoutlout had tried to impress Astrid, again, but hammer he threw missed at least by meter. The following chain of events ended with most of the maze walls fallen and Astrid on top of Fishlegs with her axe embedded in boy's shield.

- "Ooh, love on the battlefield" Tuffnut commented amidst the chaos which he loved.

- "She could do better", Ruffnut added.

Luckily Astrid managed to pull her axe and Fishlegs' shield from boy's arm and swung it at dragon's head. Nadder yelped and stumbled away from the two. Astrid took few seconds to catch her breath before turning angrily at boy still laying on the ground next to her.

- "What's wrong with you? Our parents war is about to become ours! Figure out which side you are!"

Hiccup couldn't help but feel sorry for the larger boy. He had never really seen this side of Astrid. Sure, she had short fuse, but Hiccup had never seen her treat others like this. Usually she just gave people cold shoulders or bent wrists near breaking point if someone got too close.

He didn't like what he was seeing, but he had other things to do.

* * *

><p>This time he noticed it coming. Last time the hatchling had come below the wind, but this time he could smell it's approach. He also smelt fish. So far the hatchling hadn't made anything threatening, but that was pretty much all he knew. He couldn't understand the creatures intentions. It was better to hide behind some rocks and see what would happen.<p>

It didn't take long for sound of light footsteps to reach his sensitive ears. A moment later one of those round wooden things Vikings used to protect themselves appeared in between some rocks at entrance of narrow crack in the cove fall and fish was thrown over it.

After not eating for three days, he had nearly unbearable urge to leap at the food, but carefulness still prevailed and he stayed hidden. Few seconds later the round thing started moving again, but stopped suddenly stuck between the rocks. The hatchling came into view from under the thing. It took the fish onto one of its small front claws, or maybe just paws, which it didn't use for walking and progressed into the cove slowly looking around.

The Viking was searching him of course. There were no signs of any others of its kind anywhere close. He had climbed out from hiding and was now standing on top of one of the rocks behind the little creature. It didn't take long for it to notice the black dragon climbing down from the rock with warning snarl. Some sniffing as the smell of the fish assaulted his nerves stronger than before followed that. It was becoming increasingly hard to control himself, the sight of food combined with queen's voice whispering him to kill the little thing in front of him and eat it with the fish.

It was oblivious that the hatchling was also struggling to control itself though from fear. It still held its ground and extended the wish further from it's body towards the dragon. Since when did Vikings give gifts to dragons or could it be some sort of peace offering. Dragons sometimes settled arguments by sharing their food.

At the moment it didn't matter. He was starving and would have that fish. He approached carefully, but stopped suddenly with another snarl after noticing something he didn't like. There was something under the bear skin that this hatchling carried around it's own body. His suspicion was confirmed when it pulled the bear skin aside revealing one of those shiny blades that Vikings used to kill dragons. It was smallest that he had ever seen, but could be dangerous if he had come to close and exposed his neck. The queen's whispers were still telling him to kill, but even if only to resist her, he didn't.

He was also somehow reluctant to think this hatchling really intended to harm him.

This though was reinforced when it dropped the blade to the ground. Still too close for his tastes, he tried to gesture that he wanted it further away. Surprisingly the Viking didn't just understand his message, but also did what he wanted. After kicking the weapon into the water it offered the fish again. Apparently it was serious of not wanting to hurt him, as if it could.

This time the small hatchling seemed far less scared holding the fish for approaching dragon. It let out some Viking words as he was reaching for the fish his teeth still retracted in their gums. It didn't sound scared or threatening, only few silent sounds, most prominent being _"toothless"_.

The dragon didn't really pay attention to the sounds he couldn't understand anyway, and they ended when he brought out his teeth and grabbed the fish. He had already eaten the whole fish by the time the hatchling let out another sound though it sounded more like a sight.

He wouldn't have believed it few days earlier, but he was actually fed and might be saved from starvation, by a Viking hatchling. He would never have expected one of them to help a dragon, but the curious creature had just done so. He approached the creature to get closer look and sniff its scent. Hatchling apparently though it was threatening as it backed away from him letting some sound that were bit higher than before. Eventually it well to the ground and backed to a rock. He was bit amused by its behaviour, but had other things to worry about.

The fish must have been some kind of peace offering as he had thought. Maybe Vikings were more similar to dragons than he had though. Unfortunately giving a gift was only half of the process, as he knew it. The purpose was to share food not just take it from another, and here he realized his mistake. After days without proper meal, he had just taken the entire fish and left nothing. It was no wonder if this little creature was more worried than before.

Well, at this point he could only think one way to fix the situation, though doing it felt even weirder than being fed by Viking that didn't try to kill him. It took some effort to make muscles in his stomach and throat to do what he wanted since he never had had hatchlings of his own.

After few seconds, he regurgitated half of the fish he had just eaten. It was the bottom half. He might have offered back part of the food, but at least he would keep the best part.

After giving up the food, he lifted his front body up to sit on his tail, and give the small Viking more room. Strangely, it didn't eat the fish just staring at him strangely and then looking away. Was it rejecting his offer? Sure, his offer was miserable, but he hardly had opportunity to do better, and he had regurgitated it to him. He basically treated the hatchling like he would his own.

He tried to nod at the fish it was holding to ask it to eat the fish. Hatchling repeated the same movement just faster and it expression change just as fast. Then it changed again before hatchling's small paws lifted the fish to its mouth. For a moment, he thought the small thing accepted his offering. His ears must have stood up of… happiness? relieve?

He didn't know why he would have any such feelings. It was against his very being as a dragon, not to mention the queen's mind still tugging his own.

It didn't help that he noticed the hatchling still hadn't swallowed even the small piece of fish it had bitten of. Did it refuse the offer after all? He just watched it for a moment and gulped worried that might be the case. Eventually the small creature however swallowed the fish, with what seemed like some difficulty. Maybe there had been something wrong with the fish after all, something that Vikings didn't like. That would explain why it took so long to accept the offer. It had only eaten small piece, but he was satisfied with that.

He also got more interested in what the hatchling did next with its face. It was another expression, which Viking could bend their face to form. For a moment, he thought it was some kind of a threat since it was showing its teeth, but it didn't seem threatening. That expression made him feel that this hatchling had accepted his offer, more than eating of the fish had done. He even tried to mimic it taken by the strange moment.

Then it started getting up which instinctively made him more careful despite everything that had already happened. Then it started reaching for him with one of its front claws. There was no way it could hurt him. He didn't believe it would hurt him even if it could.

Still it was a Viking and he was a dragon. His instincts and queens voice demanded him to kill the small thing. It would only take second. The hatchling would be completely helpless to do anything.

He would not let her take control, not now that he finally saw her for what she was, not again. He couldn't risk attacking the Viking hatchling and giving her what she wanted. Only way to make sure of it was to get away from the small Viking, so he flew, kind of, to the other side of the cove. After burning the ground so it would be more comfortable, he lied down trying to clear his thoughts.

Apparently, the little thing didn't understand that he wanted to be left alone. Not long after he had settled nicely, he noticed a bird jumping from a tree and flying away. Normally he wouldn't have cared for that, but the bird acted as a reminder of his own inability to fly anymore. There however was no time to sulk about it. The hatchling was sitting barely two meters from him. Her voice was still telling him to kill, but he resisted and tried to block the hatchlings effect by covering his head with the remaining tail fin. That was all it was good for anymore. Not even that actually because the hatchling still tried to touch him when it tough he wouldn't notice its approach.

He might not have known much details of Viking behaviour outside battle, but even he saw how poorly it tried to pretend innocent while withdrawing rather quickly. Though this time it seemed to learn it lesson, and he got some rest in peace hanging from a tree with his tail. When he woke up the sun was already going down.

The hatchling on the other hand had not gone anywhere. It was sitting on a small rock next to the water and doing something with a stick. His mind was clearer after the rest and her voice wasn't as strong anymore so he allowed his curiosity to get best of him. He could tell that the hatchling had noticed him, when he got behind it, but it continued what it had been doing. The stick was scraping the ground forming crossing lines on the sand. They seemed to form something and as the hatchling continued its work he finally recognised himself in the sand.

He was curious, how it had transferred his appearance onto the sand. He wasn't sure of what to do with the stubborn hatchling, but wanted to try creating a picture of his own. Stick it had used was too small for him though. It took him only a moment to rip of sufficient branch and bring it back where the small Viking was sitting. It had created his picture so he would try to create its picture. Maybe this was Viking custom, like sharing food was for dragons.

The work was quickly done and he thought it looked good. He couldn't do it as small and precise as the hatchling could with its smaller claws. Vikings, and especially this one, might have been weak compared to dragons, but their front paws could do things that dragons would never be able to do. That must have been how they could create all the tools, and weapons to resist dragons attacks.

As large, as his creation was the hatchling was left in the middle of it looking around, probably amazed by his work. Then it stepped right on top of one of the lines. He left a low growl not liking the idea of his work being ruined. For few seconds the hatchling seemed to understand before stepping again on the same spot, with the same result. It repeated the same thing again. Was it taunting him, and why?

For a moment, it seemed to do the same fourth time, but extended its leg further to step over the line. Looking back at him sides of its mouth seemed to bend upwards much like after eating the fish, except this time without showing its teeth.

He observed as the hatchling moved carefully through the maze of lines, its small legs moving gracefully over the lines to fall on undisturbed patches of land. They both were so concentrated on that motion that neither realized it was coming towards him till it almost collided his stomach, exposed in his current upright position. He hadn't even noticed how relaxed he himself was acting around this little creature, that was supposed to be his enemy.

Then it tried to extend one of its front paws towards his snout. He should probably have expected it. The movement made him careful and more aware of queens voice again. Still he only snarled at it to keeps its paws away. Then another thing he should have at least partially expected happened. It tried again, but this time different.

It closed its eyes and turned its head away leaving itself completely exposed. Of course, it never could have done anything if he truly wanted to hurt it, but this kind of absolute show of… trust, was unheard of. It had clearly shown him it didn't want to harm him, it had helped him and clearly wanted to get closer to him, in a good way. He had constantly suspected, avoided and even threatened it.

Still, here they were. He still couldn't understand why the Viking did this, but the longer it stood there leaving its live to his claws, the more right it felt. Even as queen's voice was nearly screaming at him, he pushed his snout gently to touch the hatchling's paw.

What happened next was so overwhelming that he didn't even notice her voice's disappearance, till long after that moment.


	4. Chapter 4

Well its been a while since I updated too many things to do that I have to prioritize ahead of this. Luckily this story feels easiest to write out of 3 I'm working on (other 2 aren't fanfiction so don't try to find them). I first started working on this chapter 3 days ago on got over 2500 words. I have short story that has progressed 800 words in a month (though in Finnish thats more text than in English). Might have something to do with the fact I like Hiccup/Toothless bonding scenes.

**Brenne** Hiccup might have shut up the queen for Toothless but bonding is just coming now. 

**dracologistmaster** Great that you like it. What parts you think make it more believable? Have to try and hang onto those.

**the stargate time traveller** Hints: 1. I never really liked how she behaved in the movie before flight on Toothless. 2. Hiccup is more forgiving person (at least in movie) than I am.

**zcvoknout**Thanks again for that good comment. I'll try to keep up both Hiccup and Toothless POV.

He wasn't sure what he expected when touching the paw, but it definitely wasn't this. It felt like his mind has exploded outwards till it met hatchlings mind. It was something like he had never experienced. There where some cases when dragons could reach with their mind to touch others, especially between parents and their hatchlings or between mates. Then there was the queen who used this to twist the minds of the dragons in the nest.

No one had ever touched Viking mind as far as he knew, till now.

If he had had a clue what was going to happen he would have expected the other mind to feel small and weak, like its body. He would have been wrong. The mind he felt definitely wasn't anywhere near as massively imposing as the queen's, but it clearly held power. It wasn't the kind of brute force that dragons mind might have had, like what queen used to reach minds of her dragons even islands away, but the mind he touched was leagues away above her in complexity.

The moment he felt that mind it pulled him in. Momentarily he tried to resist best he could but parts of his own mind and memories started to slip from his grasp. He soon gave up resisting as he could also feel part of what the other was feeling and there was no animosity. All he could really feel was surprise and curiosity and then so much more as the other mind met his. Memories and feeling rushed through him as if they were pushed to him.

As the memories and feelings filled his head he guessed why. There was so much loneliness and depression. He didn't pretend to know Vikings especially well, but could understand loneliness. Even under queen's dragons still kept part of their free will despite obeying her every whim. Unfortunately each race stayed mostly with their own kind leaving him alone as only nigh fury in the nest, for many long winters.

This hatchling was the same, except it… he… still had his mind all to himself and lived with his own race. Other Vikings treated him like other dragons treated the night fury, even worse as the small thing didn't have strength. Respect for strength seemed to be something in common between Vikings and dragons. This hatchling's… Hiccup's strength was in his mind. The black dragon could see in hatchling's memories. How he could create things in his mind and then turn them into reality with his paws. No one cared about this strength but…

One of the things this weak bodied hatchling created was what brought him down. It was what took his tail fin. The maimed dragon should have been mad about this, but even if his thoughts weren't one big mess right then, he couldn't have mustered enough anger against Hiccup. Some of the feelings he received from the hatchling were about understanding and quilt about what he had done.

He didn't have much time to give for this realizations as the other's thoughts were already moving forward. He saw more of Hiccup's memories when hatchling's thoughts brushed against his, but as this continued he started to feel dizzy. He had listened queen's whispers as long as he could remember, but she only cared what happened on top of his mind. Hiccup took his mind apart and looked what was inside.

It was too much. If he didn't feel what Hiccup was feeling, he would have lashed out thinking he was threatening him. Instead he held himself back, trusting that the other wouldn't hurt him.

Moment before everything blacked out could, he could sense feeling of surprise and worry.

Hiccup's eyes flipped open. He didn't quite understand all that had just happened, but when the Night Fury had touched his hand, he could feel what it was feeling… he was feeling. All the emotions and memories were hard to comprehend, but it was clear this wasn't just some mindless animal. He could feel and think, and feel pain. Hiccup could see how lonely he was and could instantly sympathise. He also wanted to know more and instinctually reached his mind further. Some of the most prominent memories he could find were about flight, and losing it. A wave of quilt rushed over Hiccup when he remembered the missing tail fin he had noticed the previous days.

Other strong memories included a massive dragon that the Night Fury felt clear fresh anger. Hiccup pushed deeper wanting to know more about this dragon, but something else covered those memories. He could feel increasing worry and everything he sensed from the dragon seemed to get fuzzier.

Then the strange connection had been gone and Hiccup now longer felt scales against his palm. The Night Fury seemed to have collapsed in front of him. Hiccup suddenly felt scared, not for himself, but for the dragon. Hiccup dropped on his kneels feeling thick-scaled neck with his hand. After feeling and hearing, breathing the boy could relax slightly. He sat cross-legged next to the large black head. Watching the unconscious form laying and the ground large tongue hanging from the toothless mouth, Hiccup could no longer see dangerous animal. Where he had felt fear mere moments ago he now only had a warm feeling he remembered never having before. Hiccup leaned on one of the short neck placing his hand affectionally on dragons head.

- "I'm sorry… Toothless", Hiccup said sadly taking a peek at the maimed tail, "I promise I'm not going to let you die here."

At the time, Hiccup hadn't paid enough attention to one fact during his connection with the dragon. It was understandable with dozen other shocking revelations running through his head, but suddenly he knew with absolute certainty. This dragon, Toothless, was starving. He wouldn't last alone in this cove for very long.

Hiccup was brought out of his thoughts when the large black mass next to him moved. When he lifted head upright, his green eyes met almost matching though larger pair. For a moment, Hiccup felt uncertainty of the dragon's intention, though not real fear. Toothless made the first move nuzzling his large head against Hiccup's chest letting out a calming crooning sound.

- "Clad you'r okay too", Hiccup said with smile, real genuine smile of happiness.

He managed to push the large head away from his chest and hold it with both hands gently on each side. They looked each other in the eyes.

- "Friends?"

The dragon kept staring at the boy, tilting his head slightly as if not understanding Hiccup. Of course he didn't understand. From their brief mental contact Hiccup knew for sure Toothless was smarter than anyone ever thought possible for a dragon, possibly not far from human. It still didn't mean he would have understood human speech. There wouldn't really have been much changes, with every Viking wanting Night Fury head on their wall.

Hiccups trail of though was gut of when his face was suddenly covered in dragon slobber. At first he was surprised but soon understood that it was Toothless answer for his questions, whether he understood the word or not.

Then the dragon did something that Hiccup would also have thought to be beyond dragon's intelligence, just two days ago. Toothless looked to the darkening sky got up making Hiccup almost fall before getting up himself. By this time, Toothless was already behind the boy and used his head to push him gently towards exit of the cove. When Hiccup tried to stop and turned to face his new friend. Toothless pointed his head towards darkening forest and let out a croon that sounded less happy and more worried than before. Hiccup figured out meaning of the gesture in few seconds and wasn't sure how to react. No one had ever shown that kind of worry for him. Of course, his father could be protective but he just forbade things and shouted at him. There was never the kind of caring protectiveness this dragon was showing him.

- "Thanks bud. I'll come back tomorrow with more food."

Hiccup was clad Toothless made him leave when he did. He had spent a lot of time in that forest and there weren't really many dangerous animals on berk, but walking home in dark wasn't most appealing of ideas. He still didn't get home till it was all dark.

There weren't many people going around so Hiccup used this change to sneak into one of village's food storages and carried full basket of fish back into his house. He had a promise to keep. He was clad that Stoick was away on nest hunt. Things would get lot harder for Hiccup when he came back. For now, all he had to worry was someone noticing missing fish, and the smell.

After he had hidden the fish in his room, Hiccup followed his own stomach towards the Great hall for dinner. Only thing he had eaten since lunch was small bit of raw fish regurgitated by the most feared dragon Vikings knew, not much about. Gobber was supposed to have dinner on one of the catapult towers with the dragon training class. He had actually asked Hiccup to join but boy didn't think so. Speaking of Gobber, the blacksmith was just returning from the tower when Hiccup came back from his own dinner.

- "Hiccup where've you been? You missed the dinner."

- "Gobber, you know they don't want me I'd be just asking for trouble."

- "I know you and they don't always see eye' to eye, but you need to make some friends", Gobber waved his prosthetic hand while he was speaking.

Hiccup didn't answer him after that. His eyes were fixated on Gobber's prosthetics. The man shook his head and started walking away muttering something about attention span. He momentarily stopped and turned around.

- "Tell me you at least remembered to sharpen those weapons."

- "Oh right, sure. I'll just go check I didn't miss any."

- "Sure, you'll do that."

Actually Hiccup had already done all the work Gobber had asked him to do before going to the cove, but Gobber didn't need to know that. Hiccup had busy night ahead of him. He just wished his idea would work. He rushed straight to his small backroom after getting to the forge and placed his notebook on the table. Hiccup opened it on the page with his first drawing of Toothless from the previous day. It was the picture, from which he had removed the left tail fin. Now he drew it back and took out larger paper to prepare more detailed plan before getting to work.

Hiccup could work hard when he put his mind into it and when that happened it didn't matter how late it was. He had found a possible solution for a problem and wouldn't stop until it was done. When he finished, Hiccup held an artificial tailfin in his hands comparing it to his original plan. After concluding he had done it right Hiccup closed the fin and returned home with it. When he opened door to enter his house Hiccup happened to take look at the Horizon and saw first light of sun. He groaned silently understanding there wouldn't be time to sleep. If he wasn't at the kill ring following others training, Gobber or someone else would eventually come searching for him. After short consideration, Hiccup decided to eat quickly and head straight to kill ring. That way he could sleep there until last moment without being late.

The Village was just waking up when he walked through it and there were only few people walking around. After getting to the kill ring Hiccup positioned himself on the bleachers opposite of the entrance to the ring near the large chair his father used whenever a dragon was to be killed. Hiccup was never really interested in that type of entertainment, but now, after meeting Toothless, he could only feel disgust towards the whole place. It didn't help to hear low grumbling and some sad whines from the dens directly under him. Some of them reminded him about black dragon that had showed him friendship.

Hiccup tried to concentrate on the last part as he leaned on back of the chair. Sitting on chief's chair could have rubbed on someone the wrong way. Knowing certain more vikingly teens, that would lead to violence. Despite the relatively uncomfortable position and increasing light Hiccup quickly fell to sleep, for a moment.

He woke up to sounds from the ring, the twins bickering to be exact. Unwillingly Hiccup pushed himself up from the hard surface and walked closer to the edge so he could see, and Gobber would see he was there. Sitting legs grossed on the edge filled both needs.

This time Gobber had decided to go back to using the Gronckle after the Nadder disaster. This time the teens did a little better. They got their shields ready when the dragon came out and their movement was little more dodging and little less running in terror. On Hiccup's behalf one had to say that he did his best to follow the training since Gobber might ask his observations again later. Unfortunately, even the entertainment value of seeing Snotlout thrown into a wall wasn't enough to counter his lack of sleep. Leaning on one of the support pylons for the net above the ring Hiccup fell asleep in the middle of training session.

He woke up abruptly with a punch to the head. Hiccup fell backwards from his leaning position letting out a shout of pain when his head hit the ground.

- "Why did you do that!?"

- "What's up with you! Our parent's war is about to become ours and you can't even care enough to stay awake!" Astrid shouted.

Hiccup frantically looked around. The training was over obliviously, but it meant that Gobber was gone too. Unfortunately he could still see Snotlout and the twins behind fuming Astrid. Fishlegs was standing further away looking worried. Hiccup knew from experience that he wouldn't be getting any help from the easily scared boy.

Fear was starting to rise in Hiccup too, and for a good reason. He had barely taken in the situation when pain filled his thoughts again. This time it came in for of kick to his side.

- "Figure out which side you are on."

Astrid walked away angrily, but Hiccup knew his ordeal wasn't over yet. With years of experience, Hiccup used the brief opening and sprung into motion before Snotlout came to blame Hiccup for annoying 'his girl'. The other boy didn't waste time running after his prey. Luckily, Hiccup made up in speed most of what he lacked in strength. Others blocked Hiccups way to the bridge leading to village so he run up the stairs carved on cliff behind Kill ring. By the time he got on the top Hiccup had already put decent amount of space between himself and his more heavily built cousin. Twins could have run faster than Snotlout but Tufnut had tried to push his sister down the clip at some point things had escalated from that.

Hiccup ran inland to go around the gorge separating Kill ring from the village. He would have to get the fish and his newest creation from home before heading to meet certain black dragon.


	5. Chapter 5

**supersandman86**** / ****zcvoknout**I honestly haven't decided where to take Hiccup's and Astrid's relationship but I can't say I liked her behavior in the movie + I think Hiccup forgives bit too easily. Also if I was Astrid I'd be more worried of certain black dragon. He can be protective you know.

Sorry, no test flight just yet ;)

**dracologistmaster** Thank you for sharing your observations. I'm pretty sure that I will use 3-6 some more, some in this chapter thanks to you.

**The dragon1010 **Yest to x extend, but I don't want to rush it "learned dragon language in a week" or "Thor blessed us" style.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was out of breath by the time he got to the cove. Long detour home from the kill ring and hauling both large basket full of fish and the new tail fin, took a lot from Hiccup's small body. Getting all of that past the shield still stuck at the entrance to the cove didn't help the matter.<p>

He was just about to call toothless when his eyes were pulled to the spot where said dragon was lying. Somehow he could tell Toothless was on that exact spot before he had even looked. Larger green eyes of the dragon were also open and following Hiccup. Hiccup could tell that Toothless was happy to see him again and had already smelled the insides of boy's fish basket.

How Hiccup knew how the dragon was feeling, he had no idea and at the moment he didn't really pay attention to it.

- "Hey Toothless. I brought you something to eat", Hiccup said dropping the basket on the ground and kicked it to fall and spill its insides, "Okay that's disgusting."

Hiccup had to resist temptation to hold his nose, but Toothless didn't seem to share his opinions. The dragon had gotten up and approached the pile of fish sniffing it eagerly ready to devour the smelly pile.

- "We got some salmon, some nice Icelandic cod and a whole smoked eel."

Suddenly Toothless notices the eel and backs of snarling. Hiccup pulls the slimy creature out of the pile causing the dragon to back of some more with his wings spread.

- "No, no, no!" Hiccup threw the ell to the pond, "Yea, I don't really like eels either."

He was expecting Toothless go back to eating now that the eel was gone, but the green dragon eyes stuck looking at him. Hiccup didn't need his new found ability to sense dragon's feelings to know that Toothless was feeling anger when his eyes narrowed to slits. Black dragon pushed past his first real meal in days approaching Hiccup, never taking his eyes of the boy.

- "Uh Toothless, is everything okay", Hiccup asked with slight worry while slowly backing away from the approaching dragon.

He didn't understand why Toothless was suddenly acting like that. Just a moment ago, the dragon had looked so happy to see him again. It couldn't be because of the eel. Hiccup had gotten rid of it immediately when Toothless showed he didn't like it. It also didn't help that Hiccup didn't notice a small rock on the ground and as a result ended up falling on his rear end unable to back any more. Hiccup was starting to get bit worried when he suddenly became aware of other feeling he was sensing besides anger, worry.

Toothless snout was no less than half a meter above Hiccup's face, his eyes concentrated on a single spot on left side of the boy's face. The same side Astrid had punched him. It was bit sore and there probably was a visible bruise by now. Hiccup's eyes widened from realization but that was only reaction he had time for before half of his face got covered in dragon saliva. Hiccup wasn't sure how to react to what was happening, and didn't notice the remaining pain being dulled till a moment later.

- "Oh Toothless" Hiccup tried to push the large black head away, but stopped his struggling after noticing still serious look on the dragons eyes, as it kept sniffing Hiccup all over.

- "Don't worry I'm okay, just some bruises", he tried to keep his voice as calm and soothing as possible.

Slowly he seemed to get through to the dragon, whom nudged his snout at Hiccup chest one more time crooning quietly.

- "Thanks Toothless", Hiccup thanked him, "Now you should really go eat."

Hiccup pointed at still waiting pile of fish. Toothless didn't need to be told twice. He strolled to the pile and started devouring the fish like only starving dragon could.

* * *

><p>Toothless was more than happy to finally start eating though he still made sure to memorize the scent he found from his Hiccup. The bruise could still have been an accident. His hatchling might have had an amazing mind that had somehow blocked the queen's thoughts, but his body was so very fragile. Toothless would have to keep an eye on Hiccup in the future for other injuries, and if those also came with the same foreign scent…<p>

Well he was the most feared dragon among Vikings for a reason. He was also starting to like this hatchling very much and not only because Hiccup had just saved him from starvation. Of course, that was still important too. The small Viking was also the first person, dragon or viking, in a long time that wanted to be with him.

If Toothless had still been least bit suspicious of the small Viking he would have paid more attention, when Hiccup sneaked behind his the dragon got a bit curious after feeling Hiccup's weight on his tail, which felt strangely better. The Scar from losing his tail fin hadn't been much of a problem after first day or too. He had licked it clean several times with plenty of saliva. It helped wounds heal and prevented them from making him sick. Still the tail didn't feel normal, being so unbalanced.

Whatever Hiccup had just done felt bit strange but Toothless could feel his tail feeling almost balanced again, as if there was new tail fin. For an instant, he wanted to leap up and see if he could fly any better, but stopped on the last moment. It would better to see first what the hatchling had done to him, and make sure Hiccup wasn't in the way if he decided to fly. First peak behind his wings confirmed that he made the right decision. The small Viking was actually sitting on his tail, looking at something he had attached to it. It seemed to be the strange leather contraption, Hiccup had brought along the fish. Toothless never really paid much attention to it with Hiccup's injury and food and all.

Now the thing had his full attention. When Hiccup noticed Toothless watching, he said something in Viking speech that Toothless didn't understand. Still he could tell that the hatchling was excited. Hiccup was trying to return the flight he had taken away when shooting Toothless down. The dragon had not forgotten the memories of that event and regret Hiccup had felt because of it. Toothless couldn't stay angry at him.

After tinkering with the thing Hiccup got of the tail and looked his creation from further away muttering something. Toothless decided to test how the thing felt on his tail while it was moving. It was bit heavier and he couldn't control it like he could the real one, but if Hiccup could make this in one day, then Toothless believed he would fly again. The thought made him shiver in anticipation. Maybe he would take Hiccup for a flight too. It would be great to share a good flight with someone and the small Viking was only one the dragon could imagine doing so with.

The Hatchling had followed dragon's every move carefully seemingly observing how he felt about the new tailfin. After bouncing around for a while Toothless stopped and turned around to face Hiccup. He said something that sounded like a question. Toothless couldn't understand the words but could guess the meaning. Dragon responded by gently pushing his head against Hiccup while purring softly. Hiccup responded by scratching behind Toothless' ears.

No one had ever told that Viking's touch could be so amazing. Scratching against a tree or a rock couldn't compare against Hiccup's fingers. Toothless leaned towards the hatchling hoping for him to continue. His purring grew at least threefold. Maybe waiting for Hiccup to return his flight wouldn't be that bad.

The scratching continued for at least ten minutes by which time Toothless was in heaven. His legs had failed around five minutes. Unfortunately, it couldn't go on forever. Eventually Hiccup stopped, probably concluding that the dragon had had enough for now. Toothless disagreed, but didn't voice his disagreement. After the utterly relaxed dragon managed to open his eyes, they quickly found the small Viking and the dragon could feel his happiness. Hiccup sat next to Toothless leaning on his front paw. Keeping his attention on Hiccup Toothless could soon see and feel how tired the hatchling was.

It wasn't dark yet but Toothless decided his hatchling needed rest. With small movement, the dragon turned on his side making Hiccup fall closer to lying position against his side. Hiccup let out a small yelp and almost got up, stopped by a black leg in his way. Owner of the leg crooned more seriously and pushed him back down. Hiccup quickly took the hint and calmed down. He even gave Toothless few more scratches before the small body went limp. Feeling this Toothless covered his new friend with his wing and followed Hiccup to sleep greatly helped by the relaxing scratching.

Hours later Hiccup woke up slowly in complete darkness. The boy couldn't complain about his position. His body was held by two heavy clawed legs, with one holding his body in place and another acting as a pillow. The soft sound of breathing from the black mass next to Hiccup was very calming. Turning his head as far as he could the boy managed to see the larger black head of a dragon right behind his own. The large green eyes were open and looking at the boy carefully. He crooned softly when to Hiccup. The boy was surprised at first noticing the dragon was awake. Then again, Night Furies were clearly nocturnal, and Toothless didn't really have much else to do all day than sleep. Still he had stayed still letting Hiccup sleep under his scaly protection.

Hiccup could also see past the wing that Toothless had enveloped him with. The boy had slept longer than he had initially thought.

At this point Hiccup only had really two options. Get Toothless to let go his tight hold on him and walk through dark cold forest back home, or stay in the cosy place under his new friend's wing till morning and maybe try to get some more sleep. Despite sleeping long already, it probably wouldn't be problem to fall asleep. Hiccup ended choosing the latter option and just hoped he would wake up in time to get to (follow) training before Astrid got reason to hit him again, or Snotlout.

He had to have been the first Viking Who felt safer between claws of a dragon than with his own people.

* * *

><p>Gate of the dragon's den was knocked open and white smoke spread out filling most of the arena. Hiccup had to move from his place above the gate if he wanted to see anything plus the smoke didn't exactly smell fresh. By the time he settled near the ring entrance, Gobber had finished his explanation of the Zippleback. and the smoke had enveloped rest of the teens. They had divided into two groups. Snotlout and Tuffnut had quickly paired up while Astrid and Ruffnut formed second group. Poor Fishlegs had been left out while rest tried to push him on the other group. Finally, Gobber had told him to join Astrid and Ruffnut who happened to stand closer. Hiccup couldn't avoid feeling relieved that he wasn't the victim of bullies for once, but he felt too bad for Fishleg's. Hiccup knew far too well, what it was like when others got mean.<p>

Hiccup couldn't see what was happening inside the smokescreen, but he could hear well enough. First one he could make out clearly was Snotlout's shout.

- "There!"

Apparently Snoutlout threw his water on the wrong target considering Ruffnut's following shout.

- "HEY! It's us, idiots."

- "Your buts are getting bigger. We thought you were a dragon", Tuffnut was being Tuffnut.

- "Not that there's anything wrong with dragoneque figure.

Apparently girls didn't like that comment because Hiccup could have sworn he heard someone getting hit in the face. Suddenly situation turned more serious with Tuffnut's frantic shouts and girls yelping. Next moment Tuffnut run out of the dispersing smoke shouting.

- "I'm hurt! I'm very much hurt!

Fishlegs didn't have time to consider other's faith as one of the zippleback heads extended out of the smoke and towards him. The boy got scared and dumbed his bucket, last full bucket in the ring, on the dragon's face. This wasn't really hindered by the water as Fishlegs had soaked the gas head and the unarmed teen was no at its mercy.

Lckily Fishlegs, like all of the trainees, seemed to be, well, lucky since Zippleback didn't actually light the gat it sprayed at him till Fishlegs was well out of the green cloud, and when the dragon chased the bulky teen, its attacks seemed to always come little short of actually seriously hurting the boy.

It had been the same with the Gronckle and Nadder, at least when Hiccup had been awake to see the training. Normally he would have counted it as luck, but after meeting Toothless, he wasn't so sure.

In the end, Gobber jumped the dragon and managed to get it back to the den seemingly easily. The dragon didn't put up that much of a fight. After Gobber locked the gate, he herded his trainees together.

- "Hiccup get you're as over here."

The boy obeyed and jogged to the ring.

- "Now since things ain't going as well as they oughta and some people tend to be hard to find after leaving from here", Gobber looked at Hiccup, "we are going to see what went wrong… and do this again in the afternoon."

- "You're kidding right", Tuffnut didn't believe what he heard."

- "Do I look like I'm kidding. Now who wants to explain what went wrong."

- "Snotlout and Tuffnut threw their water on me."

Ruffnut hit her brother while speaking.

- "And how about your water Ruffnut, Astrid."

- "Mine fell when dragon's tail hit us. Ruffnut threw her bucket at her brother."

- "You do know you are supposed to fight dragons, right?... Hiccup what can you say about their performance."

Hiccup mentally cursed Gobber for putting him in this position again, not that he hadn't expected it.

- "I didn't really see much. Fishlegs was only one left when the smoke dispersed."

- "And how did he do?"

- "He still lets the dragon scare him. It prevents him from thinking clearly. When the dragon's head came from the smoke he didn't even try to see which one it was before throwing the water. Not that it really mattered."

It was easier to talk about Fishlegs. He wouldn't hunt Hiccup down afterwards for his words. Unfortunately, the last part wasn't just about the bulkiest teen and Gobber clearly expected an explanation.

- "You sent them in unarmed so they couldn't really have beaten the dragon even if they managed to stop it from lighting its fire."

Hiccup could see the realization dawning on the other teens' faces, some slower than others.

- "Oh yea. I guess you're right. Bring weapons for next training and anyone who fights anything but dragon will shovel yak dung for a week", Gobber shook his hammer hand to reinforce the threat.

- "Wait, you mean I can't punch my sister."

- "Exactly"


	6. Chapter 6

Okay it has been a while. Lot of things going on, but I managed to get a new chapter for you.

Reviews (please send more)

**NightsAnger: ** Happy to hear you like the story. This chapter might have things you like too.

**biancaruth: **I decided to go with that. It is not so far fetched that it could have some antibiotic/disinfecting/painkilling

chemicals + it is good excuse to get Hiccup covered with saliva.

**dracologistmaster : **The Zippleback, well... you can read for yourself.

**zcvoknout**: Patience young one. The sky isn't going anywhere.

* * *

><p>Hiccup hadn't counted on Gobber ordering new training session. He would have much rather just ran out to the cove. Hiccup would have rather spend time with Toothless than in his own village. It was kind of sad, but all the boy cared about was that he actually had a friend now, black scaly fire breathing lizard but still a friend. With Gobber leaving the forge unattended to take care of some errands in Stoick's absence. That meant Hiccup could work on getting Toothless to fly again.<p>

The artificial tail he had made seemed to fit the job and Toothless liked it. The problem was that the artificial fin should stay open and adjust according to Toothless' flight. Only way Hiccup could think of doing that was if he could control it. That meant he would have to ride on dragon's back. Would Toothless let him.

Hiccup would only know if he tried. He promised to make Toothless fly again and would do everything he could. If he had to ride on dragon he would at least offer Toothless the option. That meant he would need something to help him stay on his friend's back, something he could make in the forge. In the end he ended up spending most of the afternoon working on a saddle. The zippleback had expended plenty of gas during the earlier training, so the training was only bit before sundown, to allow it gather up more gas.

He almost got caught when Gobber returned to pick up something before training, but Hiccup had prepared for that. It took only few seconds to toss the crude saddle into his small backroom and pick up a sword he was supposedly sharpening.

"Okay Hiccup. Get to the ring."

"Do I really have to It's not like I actually get to do anything."

"Maybe, but it still does good for ya to see how it is done and second pair of eyes helps teach that lot."

"You mean how you make me point out when they screw up. Yeah all good that's going to do to me", Hiccup stated remembering other's less than welcoming looks when Gobber asked for his opinion.

"Listen Hiccup. I know it ain't what you wanted, but your father told me to make sure you follow every training. It is better than nothing", Gobber stated misunderstanding Hiccup's worry.

Second round against the two-headed dragon went somewhat better than the first. The dragon managed to catch Snotlout and Tuffnut by surprise. Hiccup had hard time holding a laugh when Snotlout hit the ground followed by his own bucket that fell on his head. While the dragon was tossing them around, the other team, mainly Astrid, managed to attack it from the side. This time she managed to soak the correct head. The zippleback responded by spewing large cloud of smelly green gas, but couldn't create the sparkle to light it.

After confirming this, Astrid attempted to charge the dragon through the gas but was stopped when she hit someone larger than herself.

"What the… Fishlegs! Get out of my way", Astrid pushed the large boy out of her way but it was already too late.

The dragon flicked its tail sweeping both Astrid and Fishleg to the ground, much like in the morning. Also this time Gobber interfered attacking the dragon, that again gave up surprisingly easily. Unfortunately, this wasn't something that interested fuming Astrid.

"You'r really useless you know that Fishlegs. Can't do anything right. You babble ton of yak dung about how much you know about dragons, but can't do anything right when it's the real thing. We'd be better of fighting with Hiccup. At least that fishbone is easier to puch out of the way than you fat ass."

"Ookay that's enough for today. Go home", Gobber interrupted Astrid's less than friendly rant.

Hiccup found it hard to believe what he was hearing. Well, not really, but it was still shocking. He had had kind of a crush on Astrid for a long time, even though she mainly ignored him and could have a violent temper. Listening her verbally attacking Fishlegs, again, and remembering beating Astrid had given him the previous day, Hiccup started seeing the girl in new light. He couldn't help but be depressed. He might have had a crush on her but the truth was Hiccup had gotten more love from a dragon in few days than from Astrid in his whole live.

Hiccup could easily sympathise with the larger boy. Although, that boy had left Hiccup alone bullied for years because he didn't want to risk being bullied himself. Hiccup watched Fishlegs leaving the ring obliviously sad, and then left without saying anything. No one cared about him for years. Fishlegs could survive some bashing. Maybe he would finally understand what kind of people he hanged out with.

Hiccup had other things to worry about. The sun was fast approaching the horizon and he still wanted to test the saddle and work on actually controlling the tail fin. Other thing was that Toothless was probably getting quite hungry and maybe worried because Hiccup was so late compared to earlier visits. The thought actually lifted Hiccup's spirit a bit.

Unfortunately thinking about his draconic friend got Hiccup careless. His normal carefulness had fainted along with the depression. This meant he didn't watch his surroundings as carefully as usually. That led to second collision of the day, this time with Hiccup and Snotlout.

"What… oh it's useless, just who I wanted to see. So, you think you are some smartass who can just say what your betters are doing wrong."

Hiccup tried to escape before things got violent, but Snotlout grabbed back of his shirt and pushed Hiccup against the wall.

"You'r not going anywhere. I've had a really bad day and since you are not in the training... You'll need to experience how it would be if you were."

Snotlout, like everyone, was stronger than Hiccup, so his changes of escaping anymore were low. Hiccup resigned to his faith and prepared for the approaching beating. Even after years of beating it wasn't any easier. After being slammed against the wall several times, Snotlout threw Hiccup on the ground and continued the beating. Some people walked by close enough that they had to have seen what was happening, but ignored it Vikings were supposed to fight their own battles. When it finally seemed he was finished Snotlout turned around one more time to kick his victim hard. What air Hiccup had managed to hold in his lungs came rushing out with a pained grunt.

After Snotlout left him lying there, Hiccup got up relatively quickly. He winced from the pain but pushed on. Normally he would have stayed there cursing his live, and eventually dragged himself back home, but for the first time he had something to get up for. Hiccup just wanted to get out of the village as fast as possible there wasn't anything for him. There just hadn't been anything for him outside the village, till now.

Luckily he managed to sneak the saddle, and string of rope out of the forge without Gobber noticing. The one handed man was too concentrated in hammering an axe to notice small boy sneaking in his back room and picking his stuff from their stash. He had already sneaked basket of fish to his home in the morning. What he didn't count on was how hard it was to carry the heavy basket of fish and a saddle at the same time, while injured. That kick had done its job apparently. Hiccup's side was constantly voicing its disagreement with the strain.

When Hiccup arrived to the cove he was no longer surprised that he could instantly point out exactly where the black dragon was waiting for him. Actually he was running to meet Hiccup, and the boy could easily feel the worry radiating from his black fire breathing friend.

"Hey bud", Hiccup said sadly, but with undertone of relieve. He felt lot better now with Toothless.

The dragon on the other hand went from relieved to angry faster than Astrid could swing an axe. Hiccup recognised the look in his narrowed eyes knowing what was coming. It was unlikely that Toothless would give in as easily as last time. Snotlout had beaten on him before, so Hiccup knew how bad he must have looked. He just managed to dump the fish basket and saddle on the ground before Toothless gently pushed him down on the grass next to them. The dragon sniffed him thoroughly followed by lot of saliva. Hiccup's arms instinctively got up to block the wet tongue, but the attempt missed real effort and Toothless didn't let it stop him.

After covering Hiccup's bruised face with his saliva Toothless started pushing up his shirt.

"Oh Toothless, what are you…hey, that tickles."

That was really most of what he was feeling anymore. When Toothless covered his bruises with saliva, the remaining pain fainted pretty quickly. Hiccup was thankful for that sat calmly without resisting as Toothless went through every injury that he could find on Hiccup's body. Afterwards the dragon sat in front of him the green eyes returned back to their round dilated look though Hiccup could tell dragon was still pissed at what had happened to him.

"Thanks bud", Hiccup looked his friend in the eyes.

Unfortunately that helped him remember that Toothless didn't really understand his words any better than Hiccup understood sounds dragons made. Best they could do was sensing the general feelings of the other. Only time they had really understood each other was…It was when Hiccup's hand and Toothless' snout had touched, when they truly trusted each other for the first time.

Hiccup extended his arm upward towards his friend. It was much like the situation after Hiccup had taken a bite of fish Toothless had regurgitated. The difference was that this time Toothless didn't snort at him and leave, or even hesitate. He eagerly pushed against Hiccup's hand. At first nothing seemed to happen but everything changed when Hiccup concentrated on the other mind next to him and imagined reaching for it. Where he could earlier sense some general feelings, now there was whole other mind and it was ecstatic to feel his presence.

* * *

><p>He had done it again. Hiccup had touched him. Hatchling's amazing mind had touched his. This time it was more careful, Hiccup had learned from last time, when Toothless had fainted. If the hatchling could so completely block out queens voice, he definitely had the power to seriously mess with Toothless' mind without even trying. This might have scared or even angered any other dragon, but Toothless had decided to put his trust on Hiccup.<p>

Instead of pushing through Toothless' memories like last time Hiccup kept his touch light. He.. he just wanted to say something. Dragons didn't communicate with words like humans but meanings and meaning behind Hiccup's thoughts was clear no matter the language.

'_Thank you.'_

Toothless purred at that but there was something that he wanted to do too. He probably couldn't force anything out of Hiccup's mind if the hatchling didn't want him to. It didn't matter, because their trust was mutual. When Toothless extended himself to Hiccup's memories any block on his ways disappeared out of his way. Toothless didn't know if Hiccup did it consciously or instinctually, but it didn't matter. He quickly found the memory he was searching. Memory of how Hiccup got hurt.

He could see everything that had happened as Hiccup saw it. Another Viking hatchling had attacked him, one much stronger than Hiccup. Hiccup knew his assailant well, and not in a good way. It wasn't first time this had happened. A low growl emanated from Toothless' throat, accompanying wish to tear the other Viking to shreds. The violent reaction got Hiccup's attention. In his carefulness, the Hatchling had been almost passive while letting dragon in his mind. Mind that now grabbed a hold of Toothless' decisively.

'_No, you can't hurt anyone.'_

'_They hurt you.'_

'_No shredding.'_

'_I don't want you to get hurt.'_

'_I know, thank you', _Hiccup's last thoughts were covered with emotions as he let his hold on Toothless mind loosen.

Back in control of his body Toothless affectionately curled his tail and body around Hiccup, as far as he could without moving his snout from hatchling's hand.

'_You protect my mind. I protect you.'_

'_?'_

Toothless instantly understood that Hiccup didn't know what he meant so he reached into his own memories. If he showed Hiccup the queen, he would understand everything better.

The memories flowed between too friends. Hiccup gasped at the flood of new information. Toothless showed him the queen, how she was fed, some unlucky dragons getting eaten for not bringing enough food. Most importantly he shared memories of her voice in his mind, the brainwashing that made dragons think they actually wanted to serve her.

'_She talks to you?'_

'_Not anymore.'_

The realization after Hiccup had touched him for the first time and blocked away her voice, was most last but important of the memories Toothless shared. He could feel Hiccup's reaction, mix of happiness for being able to help his friend, and disbelieve he could actually do something like that.

'_Toothless, as long as I have the power, I won't let that monster touch your mind.'_

'_And I will protect you as long as I live.'_

'_No shredding annoying teens.'_

Toothless just snorted at that, but Hiccup got impression that dragon accepted histerms although reluctantly.

'_I want to show you something but you should eat first. I brought fish and no eels this time.''_

'_Good' _

* * *

><p>Hiccup unwillingly took his hand from Toothless head feeling their minds drift further from each other as he did so. He could still sense dragon's general feelings but no his thoughts or memories. His eyes had been closed for the whole time so Hiccup was surprised to notice Toothless' new position around him. He reacted by scratching Toothless' chin and pointing at the basket of fish. The hungry dragon didn't need any more hints.<p>

Hiccup was torn between being happy or disgusted at the way his friend devoured the smelly pile of fish. He decided on former. It became easier when Toothless finished his meal. Other people would have been worried seeing a dragon lick his lips while staring at them, but Hiccup found it kind of cute. He had picked up the saddle and was now holding it in front of Toothless who looked at the item curiously.

"It's a… oh right, "Hiccup placed his hand on Toothless head again, _'It is a saddle'_ Hiccup transferred to concept of a saddle to Toothless, _'I need to ride on you to control the tailfin. Is… is that okay with you?'_

'_No Viking has ever rode a dragon.'_

'_I understand',_ Hiccupwas disappointed but wouldn't pressure Toothless but the dragon wasn't finished yet.

'_I'd be happy if you were the first. If you can catch me.'_

Without warning the black dragon broke their connection and bounced away.

"Hey!"

At first Hiccup was surprised and maybe a bit annoyed but the longer he chased the dragon holding the more he was enjoying himself. Hiccup hadn't noticed Toothless' playful side earlier but started to like it. He lasted quite long chasing the dragon. If Hiccup could do something physical, it was running.

Still he couldn't catch Toothless and ran out of breath first. He sat down by the pond using his hands to sip some water. A large black head appeared next to him to do the same.

"Have you played enough for today?" Hiccup said even though he knew the dragon didn't understand.

Hiccup held the saddle up to clarify his words. Toothless answered by lowering his head so Hiccup could reach his back more easily.

"Thanks"

Toothless seemed curious, even excited at what Hiccup was doing, but stayed surprisingly still till the boy got the saddle and fin on him. This time Hiccup had attached a long rope on the fin so he could open it while sitting on the saddle. What else could he do? Hang on the tail and control the fin by hand. That wouldn't end well.

"Okay, I guess we'll just have to give it a try", Hiccup got on the saddle and put his hand on toothless' head, _'Try to fly, but don't do anything sudden.'_

Under Hiccup the dragon lowered his body closer to the ground ready to bounce of the ground. The actual jump was almost enough to drop Hiccup from the saddle,. For a moment it seemed like it they were going to fail when Toothless started drifting on one side. Hiccup managed to pull open the tail fin just in time and they flew,

at least for a moment.

Hiccup pulled the control rope bit too hard, making Toothless turn sharply. This finally dropped Hiccup of the saddle. Without him controlling the tail, Toothless came down after his boy. Luckily they were still in the cove flying above the pond and water softened their crash. Toothless managed to get to shore first and rushed to where Hiccup was just climbing of the water. The dragon nudged his shoulder worriedly with his snout.

Don't worry. I'm okay", Hiccup said and then remembered his friend wouldn't understand the words.

He took a sad glance at the black face hovering above him. Hiccup stood up to show he was okay, and the look in those large green eyes softened and then hardened again when Hiccup shivered visibly. The sun was setting, autumn was approaching its end and Hiccup was soaking wet after the unexpected swim.

"Oh, man. This just is great."

He had two options: head home get something dry and try to warm up the house, or stay there with Toothless and ask his help to stay warm. The more he thought his options the more clearly it was what he really wanted. The very idea of leaving the cove to return home was unappealing to say the least. There wasn't really anything to make him want to return. The cove on the other hand had the one thing bringing light to his live.

Hiccup put his hand on Toothless' head but didn't have time to ask him.

-_'You are feeling cold.'_

_-'Yeah, aren't you.'_

_-'No, but you need to get warm.' _

_-'can you help me make a fire.'_

_-'You need to ask? I made a promise to you, didn't I', _Toothless snorted at Hiccup

There wasn't much firewood in the cove but Toothless managed to rip apart of some branches and roots hanging on the rock walls and Hiccup gathered them into a pile. Toothless lit it up with careful stream of plasma. The heat radiating from the fire made Hiccup feel little better but he was still wet and air was only getting colder. Toothless saw his hatchling's discomfort and curled around him trying to offer what warmth he could. The boy leaned against his friend without even thinking about it and Toothless responded by unfolding his wing which lowered to protect Hiccup from the cold air. As Hiccup got warmer, the boy started hoping he could just stay there forever but sky was getting darker.

Toothless interrupted Hiccup's thoughts by extending his own towards the boy's mind.

'_Hiccup, you don't need to leave.'_

'_Whoaa, don't scare me like that… How can you? I'm not?'_

'_You are still touching my body. I guess that is enough.'_

'_I guess you're right. 'What did you say about leaving.'_

'_I know you were thinking about leaving for the night, but you don't want to. You don't need to. You can sleep with me like last night.'_

'_Doesn't it disturb you? I mean, your normally awake during the night right. If I'm sleeping under your wing you can't move around.'_

'_Where would I go and…'_ Toothless stopped sending thoughts to Hiccup consciously, but the boy could sense hint of sadness.

'_What? Is something wrong.'_

'_No, but it would be nice to.. to not be alone'_

Hiccup had seen enough Toothless' memories to know he was outcast among dragons bit like he himself was with Vikings. He never went deep enough to understand how lonely the black dragon had been.

'_Don't worry bud. I can't think of a place I'd rather be, but I still need to leave in the morning. Otherwise people will get suspicious and I need to work on you gear.' _

'_Know. I'll wake you up.'_

Hiccup was going to thank Toothless for that when the dragon suddenly got up from laying on the ground. Hiccup didn't have time to ask what he was doing when the dragon twisted his body bringing his other wing around from below scaled stomach. Hiccup got grabbed by powerful legs, and soon found him completely encased. Even below him, there were only dark scales where ground had just been. Only sounds were of slow breathing and faint heartbeat.

'_Toothless?'_

'_This is more comfortable to you, right?'_

'_Yeah I guess, but you didn't need to.'_

'_Yes I did. The ground is cold to you. Now go to sleep, I won't let anything disturb you.'_

'_Overprotective lizard.'_

Toothless responded by tightening his hold on the boy, and Hiccup didn't mind that one bit.


	7. Not alone
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* * *

><p>The night had fallen hours ago and island of Berk was standing on the ocean dark and quiet. Only light on the whole island came from torches that village's guards carried to keep away the darkness. There was also someone else awake on the island and he didn't mind the darkness.<p>

Dragon, a Night fury as dark as the night was laying by a pond in a large cove. The dragon had coiled its wings around rest of its body. A large head was turned inwards so the beast could see whatever was within embrace of its wings.

Toothless had stayed still in that position since Hiccup had fallen asleep, and he was completely content doing so until the morning. The mere presence of the small Viking made the dragon happy, even when Hiccup was asleep. It meant he wanted to be with him, unlike most dragons he had met and he knew Hiccup felt the same. The small creature had become the centre of this dragon's live.

His ears sprang up at sounds of movement coming from near the edge of the cove, and Toothless took his eyes of Hiccup to watch his surroundings. There was nothing living in that forest that would have posed a real threat to the infamous Nigh Fury, but he was constantly on edge when it came to Hiccup's safety. The mere thought that just days ago he might have killed the small Viking, was repulsive.

After confirming that there were no immediate threats, the black dragon turned back to watch the small form of Hiccup.

At least he wouldn't have to worry about Hiccup getting hurt as long as the hatchling was encased within his wings. What truly worried the dragon was what would happen when he wasn't around. For the past two days Hiccup had come to the cove injured, and what if they weren't flying above water earlier when Hiccup fell from his back. He would probably have survived the crash with some pain, but Hiccup was so fragile.

Such protectiveness for Viking was unheard of. Such protectiveness for a Viking who had maimed you was insanity. Watching over Hiccup's sleeping form gave Toothless plenty of time to ponder his feelings of the boy, and how he turned from enemy to best friend. Obliviously the most important moment was when their minds first touched. He might have resisted the temptation and queen's orders to kill the hatchling before that, mostly out of curiosity, but when he had touched Hiccup's paw, hand, was when everything changed.

When he started understanding Hiccup, the dragon couldn't stay mad at him even after losing his tail fin because of Hiccup. Then the hatchling pushed queen out of his mind and Toothless could tell that hatchlings own mind had already attached to his. He might have been than the queen had been, keeping her out. For any dragon to be freed like that should have been enough to protect whoever was keeping her out. Still, despite the promises they made to each other, that wasn't why Toothless wanted to protect Hiccup. It wasn't his continued freedom, and feeding, that Toothless was worried when Hiccup was injured. He genuinely liked this Viking. They were the same in many ways and Hiccup had not shown him anything but friendship and care since they had met.

The Night Fury wasn't alone anymore.


	8. Chapter 8
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* * *

><p>Hiccup was pulled to the edge of consciousness by something nudging against his head and a cold breeze replacing the cozy warmth he had enjoyed the whole night and that had helped Hiccup sleep unusually well and deep. So much so that he didn't want to wake up now. When the persistent nudging didn't stop, the boy tried to half-consciously lift one hand to protect his head. It seemed to work for a second until a large wet tongue covered both his arm and head with saliva.<p>

That did the job and Hiccup pounced up, or would have done so if his upper body had not been pinned between thick black scaled legs. Remembering where he was, Hiccup visibly calmed down. He removed the worst of the saliva from his face using the remaining dry hand so he could see properly. Turning his head, he saw the grinning face of the culprit.

- _'Toothless, was that really necessary?'_

- _'I promised to wake you up, but you didn't wake up when I tried to do it. I didn't hurt you, right?'_ Hiccup could actually feel real worry behind the question.

- _'By licking me? Of course not. It just startled me… Can you let go of me. I can't get up with your leg in the way._'

Toothless did as Hiccup asked and Hiccup carefully got out from under his open wing. Toothless spun around back to his feet and walked to Hiccup's side. For the first time since getting slobbered, Hiccup took his eyes away from the dragon and looked up. The cove wasn't yet getting any direct sunlight, but the colour of the sky was turning from black to lighter blue, indicating the beginning of the sunrise. He would still have time to sneak back into the village before people would start coming out of their homes.

First, he would have to get rid of the dragon saliva. That could cause questions if anyone noticed, so Hiccup kneeled by the pond to wash his hair in the water. Both air and water were cold this early in the morning, but it had to be done. Hiccup was about to leave after getting the worst off when he noticed his own reflection on the water's surface. It didn't look as bad as it should have. There was a faint line above his left eye, where Snotlout's beating had caused a small wound, and there was a small colour change on his cheek, but nothing worse. Hiccup knew from experience that those remaining "injuries" were too little considering the beating he got less than a day earlier. Hiccup hadn't even remembered those injuries for most of the time he had spent in the cove. He glanced at the reptile who was now sipping water next to him. It wasn't really hard for the boy to figure out the explanation for his missing injuries.

When Hiccup kept his attention on Toothless, he started noticing the dragon's feelings, and didn't need to see the large yawn to realize there was a problem.

- _'Toothless',_ the dragon came closer so Hiccup could put his hand on his head, _'did you stay awake the whole night?'_

_- 'Yes.'_

_- 'When did you sleep the last time?'_

_- 'When the sun was high yesterday.'_

_- 'You shouldn't tire yourself.'_

_- 'I'll sleep after you go so I can be with you later.'_

_- 'Then I should go. Sleep well',_ Hiccup scratched Toothless behind the ear affectionately before turning and jogging away. On the way, he picked the saddle and tail fin where he left them the previous night.

Hiccup returned with them and a new leather belt in the late afternoon. This time he actually managed to avoid being beaten by other teens. Toothless almost purred after finishing his inspection of Hiccup without finding new injuries. The basket of fish Hiccup brought didn't do anything to hurt his spirits. After that Hiccup explained his plan while putting the saddle on Toothless.

- _'I added a safety strap and tied the control rope on my leg so I can hold on and won't fall off so easily. I hope that it helps us to stay airborne.'_

- _'The most important thing is that you don't get injured.'_

_- 'Do you ever think your own safety?'_ Hiccup remarked to the protective dragon.

_- 'Which one of us has protective scales?'_

Hiccup just shook his head, hopped on the saddle, and strapped himself on it. This time he knew what to expect when Toothless took off and held on the saddle tightly. He pulled the tailfin open. Their flight was bit shaky with Hiccup struggling to keep the tailfin in right position, but at least they didn't crash immediately. This time they actually managed to leave the cove and fly above the forest. Hiccup was getting excited. He was actually flying, on a dragon. Unfortunately their flight was again cut short.

-"Hold, hold, hold!"

They crashed on field of tall grass. Hiccup's straps slipped off but somehow he managed to stay on his feet after being thrown of the saddle. By the time Hiccup managed to stop his momentum, he was already outside the grass field. When the boy turned around, he saw Toothless rolling around in the grass. The dragon radiated ecstasy through the bond between them.

- "Toothless!"

The dragon seemed to enjoy himself, but the sudden effect of the grass made Hiccup worry a bit. He had to avoid the rolling dragon's wings, but didn't allow them to stop himself from reaching the dragon's head. Large green eyes had turned almost black by the expanding pupils. They soon focused on Hiccup as he placed a hand between them.

_- 'Hiccuup!'_

_- 'Toothless, are you okay?'_

_- 'Okay? It's wonderful. I feel amazing and you're with me'_, Toothless suddenly grabbed Hiccup. Before the boy knew what was happening, he was encased by the black wings in draconic embrace, much like he had been the previous night.

_- 'Toothless?'_

_- 'Everything is good. We are together and stay so forever.'_

Toothless' thoughts were touching, but he clearly wasn't thinking straight. The dragon kept rolling back and forth while holding Hiccup ever tighter. At first Hiccup could actually share bit of his happiness. He didn't even mind being trapped and held down by four powerful legs, as long as they were Toothless'. The problem was that that hold was getting too tight. Whatever that grass was doing to Toothless, it was clouding his thoughts and made him forget to be careful. Soon the death grip started getting genuinely painful and made it ever harder for Hiccup to breathe.

_- 'Toothless! You are hurting me.'_

Now only response was bundle of incoherent thoughts flowing from the dragon.

_- 'Toothless!'_

There was no response and Hiccup was feeling worse by the second. He tried one more time but this time he didn't expect a response. Instead he pushed his thoughts deeper into the dragon's mind. He still didn't completely understand their mental link, and experience of feeling another mind was strange to him. Nevertheless, he had managed to get firm mental hold of Toothless earlier and had basically paralyzed him then. With tight concentration, he managed to "grab a hold" over the dragon's mind again. Toothless' body stopped moving as if he had frozen solid and then relaxed enough that Hiccup managed to slip from between his claws and push the black wings out of the way. He rolled out on the grass.

Hiccup got up holding his side and came eye to eye with dragon. Hiccup stretched his had in front of black snout. Toothless was pretty messed up but recognized the gesture and didn't need to think clearly to take a step toward Hiccup's hand. The boy reacted by taking a step back. The dragon followed him step-by-step with his eyes focused on Hiccup's hand like it was the most interesting thing in the world. Slowly they got out of the strange grass and Hiccup kept going until he was confident they were far enough. At the same time he could feel Toothless' thoughts clearing somewhat, so Hiccup allowed the black snout to reach his hand.

- _'Toothless?'_

For a moment, there wasn't any response from the dragon but then his thoughts rushed to Hiccup. There were confusion, fainting remains of happiness and increasing terror. The dragon seemed to shrink in front of Hiccup whining.

- '_I hurt you.'_

- _'__It's okay. I'm okay.'_

- _'__No, I promised to protect you.'_

Their connection broke when Toothless shook his head in very humanlike fashion. Hiccup was trying to grab hold of him, but the dragon turned around and run off.

- "Toothless!"

Hiccup tried to run after the dragon but he didn't stand a chance of keeping up with the Night Fury. Running also irritated his sore side and Hiccup soon found himself gasping for breath and leaning on a tree. Toothless had already disappeared from sight leaving the boy alone. After Hiccup managed to calm his breathing, he could weight his options. Running around trying to find the elusive dragon was obliviously not a good idea as tempting as it was to try and run after his friend. On the other hand Hiccup couldn't just return to the village and leave things like this so soon he found himself back in the cove. There was no dragon there.

Hiccup sat down, leaning on a rock by the bond and waited.

* * *

><p>Toothless couldn't believe it. It had only been a couple of days since he met Hiccup and barely a day since his promise to the Hatchling. He had already broken that promise. He had hurt Hiccup. The events were still fuzzy but that one fact was clear. He had almost crushed the Hatchling and had felt Hiccup's pain afterwards. The effects of that strange grass were still clouding his thoughts. There was only shame and the fear he might do it again so Toothless did the only thing he could think of to avoid it. He ran away and kept running until he arrived at distant beach far from the Viking village.<p>

The dragon collapsed on the ground. He didn't know what to do next so he just laid there long time staring lazily as the sun kept moving across the sky towards the horizon. He should have been more careful. Even if that grass messed with his head, he should have been more careful. Dragons were naturally very loyal once they made a bond with someone. To hurt that someone was wrong, very wrong. The only way to redeem such an act was to be judged by the one you hurt.

Hiccup.

Toothless suddenly raised his head and ears and scanned the beach with all his senses. He could feel Hiccup's presence, but the Hatchling wasn't there. Soon Toothless' head turned to the direction he came from, towards the cove. He could feel Hiccup's sadness, discomfort, and loneliness even from this distance. Had he done it again? Was Hiccup suffering because of him? It was already almost dark, and Hiccup was alone in the forest.

Toothless bounced up and ran back the way he had come. This time he ran even faster than before until he arrived at the edge of the cove. Hiccup was sitting there against a rock holding his legs against his body so that he seemed even smaller than normal. Toothless knew Hiccup shouldn't have been there. Without him it was too risky and too cold for Hiccup to be there after dark. Even from his position on the edge of the cliff, Toothless could see a shiver go through the small frame.

He would effectively trap himself again by going down there and would need Hiccup to get out, but the dragon didn't care. It would be his punishment, if Hiccup so wanted.

- "Toothless?"

Toothless might not have been able to understand Viking speech, but he did recognize the name Hiccup called him and the Hatchling's voice. The weak voice pierced straight through his heart and made the dragon jump. Toothless used his wings to slow down and guide his descent so he landed a few meters behind Hiccup who was now scrambling to get up. In doing so, he cringed instinctively taking his hand to hold his side. That small gesture made the guilt rise again in the dragon who took one step back. Hiccup wasn't having any of that, and practically jumped at Toothless and hugged the scaled neck. Feelings of relief and returning happiness flooded from the Hatchling and the dragon did nothing to disturb them. Hiccup managed to gather himself moments later.

_- 'Why did you leave?'_

_- 'I hurt you.'_

_- 'I told you it's okay. It wasn't your fault. That grass messed you up. Just promise not to leave me like that again. You are my best and only friend. A little pain won't change that. How could it after you forgave what I did to you.'_

_- 'Hiccup…You are also my first friend. I'm sorry I left like that and hurt you again.'_

_- 'Just don't leave again. I don't know what I would do without you anymore. You showed me I never really had anything worth living before.'_

Hiccup stepped back, starting to scratch the side of Toothless' head. The dragon purred lightly in response. Even at such a moment, Hiccup would still pay attention to his wellbeing. As far as Toothless was concerned, Hiccup's fingers were the best thing in the world after Hiccup himself, and maybe good cod or salmon if he was hungry.

_- 'It's getting late and the day has been long. We should rest.'_

_- 'I'm not tired yet. I'll watch over you so you don't get hurt anymore.'_

_- 'I feel safer just having you here, but you should also think about yourself.'_

Hiccup had hardly let his hand fall from black scales when a wet tongue covered his face in dragon saliva. It was Toothless' way to thank him for that last comment. While Hiccup was still wiping his face clean, the dragon was already warming a patch of land with plasma. He laid down with a wing open and waiting for Hiccup to settle under it. The small Viking did so more than gladly and was covered by a layer of scales but then his feelings suddenly changed.

_- 'Toothless, I'm not complaining or anything but aren't you going to grab me like last night?'_

Did Hiccup really want that? He had hurt the hatchling by doing holding him just like that. What if he accidentally held Hiccup too tightly? That small body could easily break if he put too much pressure on it. It was safer to only cover Hiccup with a wing.

_- 'You are afraid',_ Hiccup knew exactly what the dragon was thinking.

_- 'What if I hold you too tight and hurt you again.'_

_- 'Don't worry about it. I trust you wouldn't hurt me. I couldn't think of safer place to be.'_

A few minutes later, Hiccup was again covered in scale armor on all sides.

From then on Hiccup slept in that safe haven every night, except for the few times he needed to use forge during the night for Toothless' flying gear.
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><p>Hiccup kept developing the prosthesis as days progressed. After initial crashes and "talking" with Toothless, he concluded that simple rope wouldn't be enough. He simply couldn't use it to adjust the tailfin in all necessary positions that flying required. He used every chance to use the forge alone. Luckily with Stoick away, Gobber had to take care of some of his responsibilities. This usually left Hiccup with a couple of hours to use the forge in the afternoons. Otherwise, he would have had to do the work during the nights. Hiccup preferred sleeping in the cove with his only friend.<p>

His life outside the cove only consisted of watching dragon training, avoiding other teens, and working in the forge. The moment he couldn't keep working with the prosthesis, Hiccup ran back to the cove. It was his safe haven. Everything else, his normal life, had become a necessary evil that he tried to get done as fast as possible. It only showed how little he had to live for in the village. Every morning Hiccup wished he could just stay with the one creature who had accepted him for who he was. Then he jogged through the forest just in time to follow the others' training.

After spending every day with the most feared dragon in the world, Hiccup started feeling amused when seeing other teens' fear and struggles against dragons in the ring. There had been some progress among the trainees. Astrid was especially developing into a real dragon killer. She had always been a fierce fighter and gave her fullest to learn the best ways of killing dragons. Snotlout didn't have enough brains to think and fight at the same time, but he had decent skills and brute force. The Twins spent as much time fighting each other as they spent fighting dragons. Then there was Fishlegs.

The largest teen might have known more facts about dragons than many adults, but it didn't make him a good dragon killer. All those facts just told him how dangerous the dragons could be and Fishlegs wasn't the bravest among the Vikings. Hiccup knew this already, and could easily see it from his vantage point during training. Fishlegs would tremble behind his shield and wince whenever the dragons as much as looked at him.

This, combined with Hiccup's constant absence, led to more problems for the large boy.

- "Fishlegs, you're such a screw up."

- "Get out of my way."

- "Who cares, if you can't use it to kill something."

Apparently, Viking youth had the need to reinforce their position by stepping over others and, with the village's official talking fishbone constantly nowhere to be found, they had turned to the next easiest prey. Fishlegs had never done anything to help Hiccup when he struggled to get through the day without getting beaten, but, knowing what that was like, Hiccup couldn't help but start feeling pity. He stayed back at the ring one day after training was over until Fishlegs followed the others out of the ring. The training had gone much like the others. Gobber had chosen the Nadder as the opponent for the day, much to Fishlegs' disappointment. The Gronckle was bad enough, but the Nadder was bigger, faster, and had hotter flame. Fishlegs hadn't been able to make himself charge the dragon. None of the others had said anything to him but their looks told what they were thinking.

The large boy walked out of the ring head down. He didn't even notice Hiccup joining him until he was walking right next to Fishlegs.

- "How are you doing?"

- "Oh… Hiccup, well um. Not well."

- "Others are bullying you because you aren't doing well in training. Because you are different than them for not charging at dragon without second though.""

- "…"

- "I know how it feels. I got lots of experience of these things."

- "How do you manage with it?"

- "Working in the forge, cracking sarcastic jokes at every setback, and wandering in the forest. It is lonely but better than getting beaten up and I have never been not lonely. In the end I just try to survive until the night and invent something that would help me get recognized by the village."

- "I'm sorry."

- "For what?" Hiccup asked knowing exactly what.

- "For being weak. I was too afraid to stand up. I didn't want to get bullied and abandoned you so I could belong to the group. Not that I never really did."

Hiccup kept a close look on Fishlegs' face to see if he was sincerely sorry. He decided to give the other boy a chance.

- "Thank you for saying that, but you can still avoid my fate if you start doing better in dragon training. That's their excuse."

- "I know but I can't help it. I know how to defeat the dragons, in theory, but every time I face one I freeze. I'm too afraid."

- "It's not as dangerous as you think, you know."

- "What do you mean?"

Hiccup stopped and turned to face Fishlegs directly. When he spoke, he spoke more quietly and seriously than before.

- "I have been watching the dragons during training. It seems Gobber was wrong with what he said on the first day. The dragons aren't going for the kill. The Gronckle only hit your shields, but never attacked you after that. Nadders are supposed to be very accurate with their spikes, but this one never really hit any of you. The Zippleback has gassed you, but hasn't lit the gas up in time to seriously burn anyone."

- "Well, I can't say that your observations are wrong. Maybe they really haven't seriously tried to kill us. It could be because they have been imprisoned for so long, but that doesn't mean they wouldn't kill us next time."

- "What if you had a way to make the dragon not want to even get near you."

- "That would be perfect if there was something like that."

- "There is."

- "What do you mean?"

- "I can show you, but you have to promise not to tell anyone. Others wouldn't believe it anyway or would think it's not 'the Viking way.' "

- "Okay, I promise. What it is?"

- "Eels."

Later in the early evening, Hiccup arrived at the cove. As usual Toothless was already awake and waiting for him right next to the narrow entrance Hiccup used. Hiccup had noticed that their ability to feel each other's presence and general mood had grown during the past days so Toothless had plenty of warning when his human was approaching. The dragon purred when he saw Hiccup arriving and without a scratch. He gave Hiccup room to put down what he carried and then sniffed the boy, probably to be sure he really wasn't hurt. Hiccup used this chance to grab the large black head between his hands, one of which soon found its way to scratch behind Toothless' ears. Two green eyes closed as their owner enjoyed the simple touch.

- 'You know, you wobble your tail when I do this?' Hiccup stated, silently smiling at his friend as he kept scratching behind dragon's ears.

- 'I know. Ah that's the spot.'

- 'If all dragons are like you we could probably defeat the queen by scratching her army into submission.'

Toothless opened his eyes to look at Hiccup. Mention of the queen had gotten him into more serious mood.

- 'It wouldn't work. Dragons under her control think that her happiness is most important thing that matters. They wouldn't care how good this feels.'

- 'So the only way to stop the war is to somehow free them,' Hiccup reasoned.

- 'You freed me. Maybe you can do it with others.'

- 'But I still don't know how I did it, and she had already lost most of her control over you.'

- 'You can do it. You may not have the power to reach as far or wide as the queen does, but when you touch my mind it's completely different from her or any other. She can make us do and think things we wouldn't otherwise, but I was still myself after you freed me. When you first touched me, you went much deeper than she ever could and I can still feel part of your mind with mine. I think it's protecting me from her.'

Hiccup had unconsciously stopped scratching Toothless while thinking what the dragon had just told him.

- 'Do you really think I have such power? I mean we are talking about stopping wild dragons controlled by giant monster.'

- 'If you can easily take over my mind some lesser dragons won't have a chance.'

- '?'

- 'You remember when we were talking about people who hurt you or… when we were in that grass…'

Toothless' thoughts got darker with those words. Hiccup slapped his snout in response. It was more like a soft tap, Hiccup couldn't bring himself to hit harder, even though he probably wasn't strong enough to hurt Toothless even if he tried. It was still enough to get the dragon's attention.

- 'Stop sulking over that. It was an accident. We didn't know what that grass could do and I was careless. You have to stop blaming yourself,' Hiccup's voice softened, 'You have already helped me heal more injuries than that.'

Toothless had turned his head downward while receiving Hiccup's reprimand. At second thought, he lifted it up so that two pairs of eyes could meet each other. Before Hiccup had met Toothless, he wouldn't have believed how much feeling and emotions you could see from a dragon's eyes. His fingers got back to work hoping to lighten the dragon's mood.

- 'Now, what were you saying about me taking over your mind?'

- 'Those two times your mind took over mine. I couldn't control my body because you wanted me not to move and I'm sure you could have controlled my thoughts too.'

- 'I'm sorry, I just…'

- 'Don't be,' Toothless pushed his head against Hiccup while purring, 'you did nothing wrong. I am happy you did what you did.'

- 'Aren't you worried that you could be controlled like that?'

- 'That is how I have lived my whole live.'

His blunt answer caught Hiccup by surprise, though it was true he had never seen any memories of Toothless where he wasn't living under queens influence.

- 'You are not her. I trust you and you don't need to twist my mind if you want me to do something for you. Still, you need to practice before I let you anywhere near one of her dragons.'

- 'How do I do that.'

- 'I help you. You can use me to practice, but can I eat first.'

- 'Yeah sure. Oh right I almost forgot. I was supposed to tell you something.'

- 'Does it have something to do with that new scent I found on you?' There was no cheating Night Fury's nose.

- 'That is probably Fishlegs.'

- 'Fish don't have legs. At least I have never seen such fish.'

Hiccup chuckled at the dragon's comment.

- 'It's just his name. Fishlegs is one of the other teens in the village, the only one who hasn't really bullied me although he had always been too afraid to help me either. Unfortunately, he is failing in dragon training.'

- 'That's good if you ask me.'

- 'Except it makes him target for those bullies, especially since I'm always here, safe with you. That's why I helped him, a bit.'

- 'How?'

- 'I told him to carry an eel with him.'

Toothless backed off and made a gaging gesture with his tongue hanging out of his mouth. He had to reach to touch the black scales again.

- 'I get you don't like the idea?'

- 'It's poisonous and disgusting, but might work because of that.'

- 'Good, that's what I was counting on. I hope this doesn't ruin your appetite.'

Hiccup had actually learned to enjoy the sight of Toothless devouring his meal. Maybe it was because of the happiness and contentment Hiccup could sense from his friend when he was eating. While the dragon was eating, Hiccup was spreading out rest of the stuff he had brought. He had concluded that rope wasn't enough to sufficiently control the tail fin. He needed to be able to both pull and push the fin to the right position. For that, Hiccup had developed a pedal system that was connected to the fin with iron rod and set of strings. With it, he could move the fin both ways and much more accurately than with a single rope. Toothless had made it clear that it wasn't enough to just open it or not. Now Hiccup was trying to figure how to attach the whole system on Toothless so it wouldn't fall of in flight, break, or cause much discomfort to the dragon. He spent a few hours fitting the system on Toothless and adjusting it. For rest of the evening, he dove in Toothless' draconic mind before going to sleep in the embrace of two black wings.

* * *

><p>The teens scattered when The Deadly Nadder rushed out of the pen. The twins had started fighting each other and got literally thrown aside during the first minute. Hiccup kept a close eye on the dragon as it proceeded not to go for a kill but ignored the twins instead. Then it noticed Fishlegs at the edge of the ring. The Nadder rushed him seemingly intending to crush the boy against the wall. Then the dragon suddenly skidded to a halt in front of Fishlegs. The large boy was frozen from fear as the dragon sniffed him. No one but Hiccup could even see him behind the Nadder so when the dragon suddenly recoiled, they thought that Fishlegs did something to it. The Nadder turned around and ran halfway through the ring leaving a shaking Fishlegs alone with just his hammer. It only stopped when Astrid lunged at it. She hit the Nadder's head hard with the flat side of the axe making the dragon stumble back towards its pen. Hiccup flinched seeing the strike connect. He now knew the Nadder wasn't some mindless beast you could beat how you wish.<p>

The important part was what happened after the Nadder was locked away. Even from outside the ring Hiccup could see the surprised looks on the teens' eyes as Fishlegs joined the group. They weren't exactly cheering out loud, but Hiccup could hear some non-insulting comments while he was walking into the ring. Gobber's voice greeted him almost before Hiccup got through the gate.

- "Alright, Hiccup. Any comments from your point of view."

- "Not much new really... Twins were fighting as always, but Fishlegs and Astrid did well although Astrid could have been more careful. The Nadder could easily have shot its spikes at her if it wasn't distracted."

- "True. Everyone remember that Nadders can shoot their spikes also in directions that they can't aim their fire to without turning. Today's training was short so I want everyone to spend afternoon training with their weapons."

Hiccup and Fishlegs stayed behind when the others left groaning because of the extra training. As soon as they were far enough not to see or hear the two, Hiccup turned to face Fishlegs.

- "I get it you tried my trick."

- "Yes," Fishlegs put his hand under his fur coat and pulled it out with a dead eel hanging from his fingers.

He clearly wasn't happy about keeping the slimy thing under his clothes, but that wasn't the only thing boy's expression revealed. Hiccup had expected this and prepared as best he could.

- "Hiccup, how did you know it would work?"

- "I have done some research for a while now. All anyone cares about is how each dragon can kill you and how you can kill it, but have you ever thought about what they eat."

- "Well, most dragons eat either meat or fish."

- "True, but not any fish. Go take a look at the storehouses after the next raid. I bet that no eels are missing, not that there are that many in the first place."

- "I wonder why they don't like eels, but it's probably not only their taste. That Nadder looked like it was horrified," Fishlegs reverted to silent monologue analysing this new information.

Hiccup, of course, already knew the answer, but couldn't tell that much. It was already hard enough to justify the information he gave the other boy. Unfortunately, Fishlegs had a similarly curious mind as Hiccup's.

- "Hiccup, have you found out anything else that others don't know?"

- "Uh… well, maybe."
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><p>- <em>'Can you hear me now?'<em>

Hiccup looked at the black dragon standing about dozen meters away, hard to see even from that distance in the darkness after sundown. Dark or not he could sense Toothless' presence and general feelings, but the dragon didn't react or answer to thoughts Hiccup tried to relay to him.

- _'Toothless?'_

When he still didn't get a response, Hiccup walked back to his friend. His small hand touched black scales while two pairs of green eyes met each other. The smaller pair showed clear disappointment.

- _'It's still not working. Maybe we can't talk without touching each other.'_

- _'Don't give up Hiccup. Maybe I couldn't hear what you were saying but I could feel your mind reaching to me. It will work.'_

- _'I hope so. It would be lot easier and I can't really do anything to other dragons if I have to touch them first.'_

- _'I don't want to even think about what would happen if you tried.'  
>Hiccup smiled at Toothless'<em> comment until the smile was broken by a long yawn. Afterwards Hiccup "spoke" to Toothless again.

- _'Let's keep trying then. It's your turn bud.'_

- _'No.'_

- _'What do you mean?'_

- _'It is already late, the sun went down long ago. You should go to sleep.'_

- _'Don't worry I can still continue for a while longer.'_

Hiccup tried to step back in order to return to his earlier spot, but was stopped by a large black wing that extended in front of him almost faster than Hiccup could react. Toothless, who had risen to stand on his back legs, used both his wings to pull Hiccup closer against his stomach and within firm hold of his forelegs. Soon the boy was completely covered in the black scale cocoon he had gotten so accustomed to during his days and nights in the cove.

- _'We have practiced enough for today. You should rest.'_

- _'When did you become such a mother hen?'_ Hiccup asked jokingly.

- _'What do you mean with that?'_

- _'Well, you are constantly worrying if I'm safe or that I drink and eat enough and now you are telling me when to go to sleep.'_

- _'Is that bad thing to Viking?' _

Hiccup turned his face up to meet its scaled counterpart. Toothless seemed curious and a bit worried. He was probably afraid he had done something bad for Hiccup. Silly dragon. The boy smiled and leaned against the warm black hide, closing his eyes in contentment at where he was.

- _'No, it's not… but it is nice to know that someone cares enough to do those things. There aren't many who do so.'_

* * *

><p>Toothless carefully lowered himself to lay on his side while keeping Hiccup in his protective embrace. He purred softly knowing it would help the hatchling to calm down and fall asleep. Soon Toothless could hear Hiccup's breathing evening out and feel his conscious thoughts drifting away. As he drifted to peaceful sleep, Hiccup's last words were occupying the dragon's mind. Toothless already knew Hiccup had been lonely but couldn't help being stung in his heart when he was reminded of this. He knew what it was like and hated that Hiccup had to suffer the same. He thought that the gentle frail thing held in his claws deserved the best the world had to offer.<p>

Hiccup had said it made him like mother hen. He still didn't completely understand where that came from. How could someone compare the mighty Night Fury to a chicken? Then again, if it meant the things Hiccup had said it did, Toothless wouldn't mind. He wanted to do all those things. It wasn't even just because he liked Hiccup and longed for his companionship anymore. Whenever the hatchling was in danger or hungry, Toothless couldn't help but worry about it. It had become like an instinct to him. The dragon turned his large head deeper under the black wings to bring his snout right above Hiccup's head. He breathed deeply inhaling Hiccup's scent in the progress. After their days and nights together Hiccup already had Toothless' own scent on him, warning anyone with good enough sense of smell who they would have to deal with if they as much as threatened the hatchling. Alongside that there was still that lovely scent of Hiccup. It was mix of unusually clean Viking, fire, smoke, and forest, that sent Night Fury's protective instincts to overdrive. Perhaps Hiccup wasn't completely wrong with what he had said and his size wasn't the only reason Toothless kept thinking him as [a] hatchling, his hatchling.

Toothless' feelings intensified when Hiccup shifted in his sleep. A small hand moved unconsciously over his chest until it met Toothless' leg. For a moment, the dragon thought he was pressing down on Hiccup too hard, but Hiccup grabbed his leg and pulled closer to his chest. Two thin arms curled around the scaled leg holding it close. Toothless smiled gently. _'Don't worry Hiccup. I'm not going anywhere.'_

After another peaceful night of watching over Hiccup's sleeping form, Toothless noticed the slight colour change of the sky warning of approaching sunrise. It was time to wake up Hiccup and then have some sleep for himself. Toothless turned his head for umpteenth time to look at the small form under his protection, grinning while wondering how far he would have to go this time to wake up Hiccup. He started by nuzzling Hiccup's head but the only reaction from the hatchling was a hand on his snout. As much as he yearned for the touch, Toothless still had to complete his task. Hiccup trusted the dragon to wake him up in time not to be late from watching the dragon training. Toothless didn't see any use for that but apparently Hiccup could get in trouble if he missed it. Thereby a large wet tongue approached Hiccup's face while dragon's toothless grin widened. It worked as well as every other morning.

- _'Good morning to you too Toothless',_ Hiccup greeted his friend while wiping saliva off his face.

- _'Good morning Hiccup. Did you sleep well?'_

- _'Shouldn't you know if I didn't. You watched over me the whole night as usual didn't you.'_

- _'Yes, like a mother hen.'_

Toothless had learned enough about Hiccups facial expressions that he didn't need to sense other's thoughts to know that the hatchling was surprised at his choice of words.

* * *

><p>After his normal morning rituals, mainly washing his face, Hiccup headed back to the village. Usually it was a relatively sad moment, as he would have rather stayed with his friend than returned to the village, even if Toothless would sleep half of the day. This time Hiccup was in lot better mood, because he was planning to finish last parts of Toothless' flight gear that day. He would still have to learn to control it, but that didn't bring down Hiccup's good mood. Toothless would be able to fly again soon. Hiccup jogged back home, stole yet another basket of fish, and had a quick breakfast for himself with a smile on his face. If someone had seen him they might have found it odd, since traditionally Hiccup had been seen walking in the village head down either cursing his life or thinking up some new invention.<p>

He noticed the other teens heading for the kill ring after leaving his home, and followed them from a safe distance away. Hiccup didn't want to have his good mood ruined by a fist in the face. He was still just close enough to hear what the others were talking about, Vikings weren't known for speaking quietly, and Hiccup was happy to notice that no one was bullying Fishlegs. The large boy had tried the tips Hiccup had given him and they all worked. There were eels which effect Hiccup supposedly found out observing dragons raiding their storehouses and newly named dragonnip. Hiccup had told Fishlegs that he had seen bunch of terrors flying into a field of the grass and getting nearly knocked out by the grass. It had worked well enough on the Gronckle the previous day so Hiccup was confident, and Fishlegs was hopeful that it would also work on whatever dragon Gobber would put the trainees against this time. Turned out that it was the Nadder's turn.

The training started much like every other time. For a moment the twins seemed to have the dragon cornered, but it was too quick for them and two siblings ended up crashing into each other. It didn't take fortune teller to know what that lead to. Next Astrid charged at the dragon and managed to score a hit driving her opponent back, but she also had to withdraw to evade spikes from its tail. Hiccup was watching from outside the cage as usual. There were some other Vikings, who were watching [the] village youth train, but they had all gathered on the side of the ring [closest] to the village. Hiccup was standing on the opposite side watching the dragon closely. He still hadn't even managed to properly talk with Toothless without physical connection, but still tried to reach the Nadder with his mind. So far he had had no success.

Then Snotlout managed to gain Nadder's attention with his loud boasting. The brutish boy got thrown into the wall by a swipe of the dragon's tail, again. This attack brought the dragon right in front of Hiccup. Its large blue head turned towards the small Viking while sniffing the air. The look in the dragon's eyes changed momentarily and it moved closer. Hiccup understood that it was trying to smell him. Something had gotten its attention. It had to [have] been because of Toothless since Hiccup had just spent a night encased in his wings. The question was whether it was a good or bad thing to smell like a Night Fury.

At least the Nadder didn't seem to act threateningly. It looked a bit curious. Hiccup could feel it was curious and surprised. He could feel it! Smile crept to Hiccup's lips again. Now he knew for sure Toothless wasn't only dragon he could connect with. His hand slipped past the chains that kept the dragons in the arena and extended it in front of that blue snout. The others didn't see him from behind the dragon so this was his chance. The blue scales were only centimeters from his open palm. In the last second, a large mass of Viking and artificial limbs known as Gobber crashed into the scaly neck and pushed the Nadder away from Hiccup. He yanked his arm back out of surprise that soon changed to disappointment. Gobber drove the dragon back towards the other trainees before turning towards his apprentice.

- "Are you okay Hiccup."

- "Yes[,]" the boy answered, his previous smile [being] replaced by a more common frown.

The training ended sometime later. Fishlegs had pushed the dragonnip against the Nadder's snout when the dragon charged him. One deep inhale and the dragon became very dizzy. To everyone else it seemed like Fishlegs did that by punching the dragon. His size made the thought believable enough in the eyes of other Vikings. After that spectacle, people started flowing away from the arena and Hiccup did the same. He made the mistake of walking past the kill ring gate. Gobber had to hurry somewhere so Hiccup could have just sneaked away without meeting the other teens who were now leaving the ring. Snotlout was first one to notice him.

- "Hey useless, how does it feel to be first Viking who Gobber had to save without even being inside the ring?"

- "Well… I like to do something special every now and then. Glad] you enjoyed it," Hiccup remarked in traditional Hiccup style. It helped Hiccup handle the treatment he got, although this time the words stung a bit less than usually. He knew things weren't what Snotlout thought and thought of his black friend always helped Hiccup feel better.

- "Then why don't you do something special and stay out of the way of those better than you."

Snotlout pushed Hiccup aside and the smaller boy fell on to the slope that led down to the ring. This and Snotlout's comment earned approving chuckles from the twins and even Astrid had small grin on her face. Hiccup couldn't help but wonder how different their expressions would have been if Toothless was present. The only one who didn't seem happy about Snotlout's actions was Fishlegs who seemed both unhappy and unsure. Then he took a deep breath and came to help the smaller boy get up. Grins on others' faces turned into scowls, especially Snotlout's.

- "Let's go. Let losers stay together."

The group walked away not caring about Hiccup and Fishlegs anymore. Later didn't seem to know how to manage the situation. Hiccup had more than enough experience of the poor treatment, but Fishlegs had always stayed quiet and avoided bullies until now.

- "You shouldn't have done that. Being seen talking with me is bad enough but outright siding with me is like asking to be bullied no matter how well you are doing in training," Hiccup

- "I know. That's why I didn't dare to do it before."

- "I might be selfish with this, but I have to admit I'm glad you did this time," Hiccup lifted his hand on Fishlegs' shoulder.

- "You know Hiccup. I think I am too."

They walked back to the village together safe distance behind the others.

- "Umm, Hiccup, what happened with that Nadder? It didn't seem to be attacking you."

- "Oh yeah it didn't. Actually it didn't even seem that threatening," Hiccup answered a bit startled that Fishlegs brought this matter up.

- "That is strange. Usually dragons go for the kill."

- "Aren't they supposed to always go for a kill? That's what Gobber said?" Hiccup tested the other boy knowing better than anyone that Gobber's claim wasn't true.

- "I know. That's what we have been taught but it seems bit too absolute. I guess there can be exceptions."

- "Maybe it didn't think I'm a threat. I mean, usually when dragons face people they are big Vikings with lot of weapons and shouting. I'm just this," Hiccup used both his arms to gesture at himself.

- "Maybe."

Fishlegs fell silent for a while after that except for some barely audible mumbling. Hiccup recognized the look on his face and let Fishlegs think through what had come up, something many people in the village and especially in their age group were incapable of considering. Hiccup wished the other boy wouldn't immediately start questioning him more about what had occurred. Luckily, they were already arriving back at the village.

- "Well, see you later. I have some work in the forge."

Hiccup ran off before Fishlegs had a chance to react and headed straight for the forge, his excitement from the morning returning. Toothless could fly again when he finishes this work. Hiccup could finally fix the damage he had caused to the one who had since become his best friend.
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* * *

><p>Hiccup arrived at the cove early that afternoon after finishing his work at the forge. He had really only needed to remake a few small pieces of the stirrups that hadn't quite fit earlier so it hadn't taken long. When he placed the normal basket of fish on the ground and looked around, his eyes instantly found the black dragon lying on the ground some distance away. Toothless seemed to still be sleeping which explained why he hadn't been already waiting at the entrance when Hiccup stepped from between the rocks. Toothless had split the shield in two so Hiccup wouldn't have to duck under it.<p>

Hiccup approached his friend to see if he was really sleeping. He was until Hiccup accidentally stepped on a branch a few meters from his friend. The long black ears bounced up. At first Hiccup sensed alarm and could tell the dragon's muscles stiffened but this changed almost instantly when he sniffed the air, probably recognizing Hiccup's scent. His large green eyes partially opened. Toothless was still clearly half asleep when Hiccup crouched next to his black head, placing his hand gently on the scaled face.

'Hiccup, you are here early.'

'Yeah, I didn't have much to do in the village. Sorry to wake you up.'

'I don't mind. I can lose some sleep, if I can spend that time with you,' Toothless tried to lift his head up but Hiccup pushed it back down.

'No, you need your rest too after guarding me the whole night. Go back to sleep. I'll be here when you are ready to wake up.'

Toothless crooned softly and lowered his head back to the ground. The dragon was smiling as his eyes closed again. Hiccup scratched behind Toothless' ears for a moment until he sensed the dragon's mind drifting to unconsciousness. He walked to a small depression in the stone cliff he used to hide Toothless' gear. If the dragon was smiling already, Hiccup couldn't wait to see the look on Toothless' face when he saw the finished flight gear. Toothless hadn't complained about it, but Hiccup had noticed how he often stretched his wings and he could sense the dragon was feeling actual pain from his stiff unused muscles. Hiccup himself felt a sting in his heart every time his dragon friend looked longingly at birds that flew over the cove. Dragons belonged in the sky, not a hole in the ground.

Soon, Hiccup could fix what he had done. He spread the gear on the grass checking every single part to be absolutely sure that everything was okay. He didn't want to get Toothless excited just to find out something didn't work. He worked relatively slowly trying to avoid making sounds that could disturb his friend's sleep. When Hiccup was finally sure everything was there he returned carefully to Toothless' side and sat cross-legged barely a meter from the black scaled head. He had nothing left to do but wait for Toothless to wake up, and that was what he intended to do. Although, it was getting a bit colder with clouds blocking the sun and Hiccup could feel the humidity which warned of coming rain. Toothless didn't seem to mind but that was of limited help to Hiccup. He didn't have thick scales and inner fire.

* * *

><p>Something was wrong. He had slept perfectly happy after learning that Hiccup was there with him, but something had changed. The drowsy dragon opened his eyes to see what was going on and saw that the weather had gotten worse, but he had slept in snow so a little rain shouldn't be a problem. It had to be something else.<p>

The large green eyes sprang open from understanding. They instantly knew where to look and found Hiccup sitting next to him looking worriedly at the sky. Toothless might not mind a bit of rain, but his hatchling could become ill if he got wet when air was this cool. Toothless wasn't about to let that happen. His worried croon got Hiccup's attention. He bent forward to reach Toothless' snout with his hand.

'Did you get enough sleep already?' Even when Hiccup was the one getting cold, the hatchling still worried about him first.

'I don't think so, but how could I sleep if you're suffering from being wet and cold.'

'Wait, so you could sense what I was feeling, even when you were sleeping?'

Toothless nodded and lifted his wing to offer Hiccup shelter from rain. The Night Fury would sleep better anyway, knowing that Hiccup was under his protection.

'Thank you,' Hiccup crawled over the protective barrier of Night Fury's curled tail and laid down under familiar protection of the black wing placing his head on Toothless' foreleg. Toothless brought his own as close as his neck bended.

'We should wait and rest till the rain passes.'

Within a few minutes, the small drizzle had turned into a full downpour, but that no longer worried Toothless who knew Hiccup wasn't getting wet. In all honestly, he could barely think straight enough to be worried of anything since Hiccup was doing his best to scratch the dragon back to sleep again. After a moment, Hiccup moved his fingers under Toothless' chin approaching the sweet spot he had found by accident a few days earlier. Once Hiccup reached that spot, a single brush knocked Toothless into blissful dream.

Toothless woke up later having slept plenty enough for the day, even more. Hiccup was still laying against his belly. Hiccup's eyes were closed but Toothless could tell he was awake. So could Hiccup apparently because at that moment his eyes too opened.

'Good morning, or evening. Sleep well?'

'Yes. How was your time in the village?'

'Well, no one beat me up. So it wasn't bad.' Toothless snorted at the comment. One day he would get the people hurting his Hiccup. 'But there was this strange thing with the Nadder in the ring.'

That got Toothless' attention. Hiccup's mind might have had great power on dragons but he still hadn't completely mastered it. An angry Nadder could kill him easily.

'What happened?'

'I was watching others train when the Nadder came to [the] edge of the ring, but didn't try to attack or anything; it just sniffed me. I think it might have smelled your scent.' Images of the event came to Toothless from Hiccup's memories as the hatchling explained.

'Probably, by now it is pretty easy to notice. I'm glad that dragon was smart enough to get the message and stay away from you.'

'Not exactly, it didn't try to hurt me, but it was curious, I could feel it. Then Gobber got there. He probably thought that I would have gotten eaten otherwise.'

'If you did, that Nadder, wouldn't have long left to live.'

Toothless stressed his words by extending his sharp claws from his paws. Hiccup calmly turned his head to see the potential tools of death ready to cut into anything or anyone that Toothless was sufficiently pissed at. Any other Viking would have wanted to stay away from them, but Hiccup stretched his arm and calmly patted them.

'Haven't we already talked about this?' Hiccup asked knowing the answer.

'You told me that I couldn't shred the Vikings who have been hurting you, but you never said anything about dragons.'

'Why do you want to rip everyone apart?' Hiccup's thoughts came out calmer and more carefree than he ever thought he could speak aloud.

'Only those who deserve it.'

'Have I ever told that you are a big overprotective lizard?'

'Yes'

'And a bit possessive?'

'Maybe.'

Hiccup couldn't stop a soft chuckle at the confession and turned under the cover of the black wing so he could reach the black head hovering above his. His soft paw, hand, found itself against the black scales.

'Do you mind if I'm bit possessive too?'

Toothless decided to answer in his own way although it meant losing that soft thought when Hiccup tried to defend himself from the wet tongue.

'Hey. I thought you wanted to help me not get wet.'

Toothless ears dropped. Hiccup was right. Saliva wasn't much better than water.

'It's okay. You only got my head. How's the weather.'

'I think it just stopped raining', Toothless answered lifting his wing to let Hiccup stand up.

'Great there is something I wanted to show y…' Hiccup got distracted by loud rumble coming from the large body next to him.

'Maybe you need your breakfast first.'

That was a great idea. They practically raced to the basket of fish Hiccup had brought. Toothless of course won, as usual, but he had to admit that Hiccup was actually pretty fast for a Viking. Then again, he didn't have much weight to carry around slowing him down. Maybe Toothless should make Hiccup run more so Hiccup could avoid problems when he wasn't around. He'd think about it after eating. Toothless was almost finished with his meal when he noticed Hiccup moving away towards something on the ground. It was the prosthesis and other things Hiccup had been making to help him fly again. Didn't Hiccup say he wanted to show something. Could it be?

Toothless gobbled up last of the fish and jogged to Hiccup, who was trying to shake water off the saddle while mumbling to himself in Viking tongue. Toothless still only knew few words but he could recognize the tone, as "Hiccup is not happy". He had probably forgotten the gear on the open when the rain had begun. Toothless wished he could do something to help, but he would probably have burned the gear into ashes if he tried. The dragon stepped next to Hiccup and crooned softly. Small hand was placed on Toothless' head and its fingers started unconsciously scratching the black scales. It seemed Hiccup didn't consciously notice Toothless' presence still perhaps a minute later when he suddenly turned his head around to face the dragon. His eyes didn't show any signs of earlier disappointment, but the exact opposite.

'Bud, I finally finished it. You are going to fly again soon.'

Toothless had been hoping Hiccup would say that, but to be confirmed right was still almost overwhelming. He swung his head to the side bringing it against Hiccup's chest while purring.

'Thank you Hiccup.'

'Don't thank me. I'm just trying to fix what I… ouch!' Hiccup was interrupted for second time that day. This time it was because Toothless slapped Hiccup's head with his one remaining tailfin.

'Don't even go there. What happened that day was perhaps best thing that has ever happened to either one of us, so stop sulking about it.'

'I guess you are right. I don't know how long I could have kept going if we hadn't met… So you want to try it on?'

Yes, he did. The only problem was that Toothless was very excited about this and he wasn't good at staying still when he was excited. Hiccup eventually managed to get the system on his friend and let Toothless jump around for a moment, most likely to make sure it would stay on him on the move. Soon Toothless stopped next to Hiccup and kneeled down to make it easier for the hatchling to get onto his back. Hiccup smiled at his friend but didn't climb on yet.

'Take it easy bud. I still need to learn how to control that thing', Hiccup's words made Toothless' ears fall back down.

'Don't worry, I have an idea on how we can practice safely and you get to stretch your wings. Though first we need to get out of here.'

'Hop on.'

Hiccup got on Toothless' back and opened the tailfin wide so Toothless could jump in the air and fly long enough to get out of the cove. Not crashing and not having Hiccup fall from the saddle gave Toothless confidence that this would work, even if they still walked rest of the way. Hiccup lead them to the edge of the island on top of one of the tall cliffs that were common in Berk. Toothless kept up with him even though he would have preferred keeping Hiccup further away from the edge. Instead Hiccup walked to the tip of the cliff with old tree stump and turned to face his friend's questioning look.

Hiccup soon showed what he intended to do. Toothless was bit sceptical but if Hiccup thought it was safer to hover in the wind tied to that stump, then Toothless would do it as long as it took for Hiccup to figure out how to control their flight. He kneeled down again to let Hiccup climb on. At first, everything worked perfectly. All Toothless needed to do was to get in the air and his tail and Hiccup control his flight. They landed after every tail position and Hiccup drew something on the thing he called paper. After one of those landings, Toothless once again jumped in the air, but did so at the worst possible time. At that exact moment, a strong gust of wind hit them and before Toothless could correct his position, the rope snapped throwing them backwards.

Toothless landed on his back among the woods and was momentarily terrified he might have crushed Hiccup under him. Relief washed over the dragon when he noticed the hatchling on the ground next to him. That one time he was happy that Hiccup had fallen off. After confirming his friend was okay, Toothless flipped himself around to get back on his feet before noticing that Hiccup was still attached to the saddle.

"Ohh great."

'Are you okay Hiccup?'

'Yes, nothing more than a bruise, aand I'm stuck on you. The hook I attached my safety line on is bent. I can't fix it without tools.'

'Where can you get those?'

'From the village. I'll get some tomorrow. Good thing it's only attached to my vest. Otherwise, I would have to take you to the village.'

Toothless could tell Hiccup was joking. They both knew how stupid it would be for Toothless to go to the village. He would only go there if Hiccup got into trouble and needed help.

'Let's continue. I think I have almost figured how your tail works.'

'But what if we crash again. You could have been hurt badly.'

'This is still safer than trying to fly before I know how to control your tail, and I'm not going to give up on that.'

It was hard to resist Hiccup's logic, not that it would have helped. Ever since beginning of their friendship, Hiccup had been driving himself to return Toothless' flight, and the dragon could not have been more grateful. He just wished Hiccup wasn't so willing to take risks for him.

Luckily there weren't any more accidents and Hiccup finished his "cheat sheet". Afterwards, they were walking back towards the cove through the already rapidly darkening forest. Hiccup had taken off his vest so he wasn't tied to Toothless anymore, but it didn't really matter since Toothless never really walked as far from Hiccup that it would have mattered. It just meant he had to react faster when Hiccup stopped moments before they would have arrived at the cove. Toothless could tell he was planning something and the dragon had feeling he probably wouldn't like it.

'Listen bud. I've been thinking about that Nadder. I think we should try to approach the dragons in the ring. If we want to do something to help them, there isn't much time before dragon training final.'

'It is too dangerous.'

'When wouldn't it be. We can start with the Nadder. It didn't attack me last time and if you are there everything should be fine.'

Toothless froze. He couldn't stop Hiccup but at the same time he couldn't go with him. The infamous Night Fury's presence would only put Hiccup in more danger. Toothless' reaction didn't go unnoticed by the small Viking. Soft tentacles of his amazing mind were already reaching to Toothless', feeling what he was feeling. Toothless' eyes met Hiccup's worried look.

'Is everything okay. You look alarmed.'

'Hiccup… if you go there… I can't be with you.'

'Why not? What is wrong bud?'

'I'm sorry… I would just put you in more danger. If you really go there I'll wait outside the ring in case something happens, but I can't come inside.'

'What do you mean, put me in danger. All you ever do is protect me? Toothless… what is this about?'

'Hiccup…'

He could not not tell Hiccup. The Viking hatchling had accepted him, a dragon, as his friend without asking anything more than the same in return. Toothless couldn't keep up hiding the dark side of his life. They'd still be friends after that. Hiccup wouldn't abandon him because of it… right.
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* * *

><p>Toothless was behaving strangely and seemed to be not just worried but actually afraid of something. Hiccup didn't like it. It took a lot of willpower not to use his new skills and try to pry out the information from Toothless memories, but it wouldn't have been right. Instead, Hiccup waited until they arrived at the cove where Toothless promised to tell him what was wrong. They both agreed it would be the best place to do so. Hiccup used his normal route to get down while Toothless glided from the edge. He was knowingly trapping himself again and trusting that Hiccup would help him leave. The dragon was already waiting next to the remains of Hiccup's shield. Hiccup guided him to the spot of burned ground Toothless had slept on before and now laid on again. Hiccup sat cross legged next to the black head. He placed a hand on Toothless forehead to calm the dragon.<p>

_'Thank you Hiccup.'_

_'Anytime bud… Can you tell what you meant when you said you might put me in danger?'_

_'Hiccup, you have seen some of my memories, did you ever see any from when I was a hatchling?'_

_'No, I really only saw deeper into your memories on the first time. I didn't want to intrude in your memories.'_

_'You could never… I should have told you about my life earlier.'_

Hiccup could feel the dragon's mind opening, welcoming him. He could sense memories Toothless was bringing on the surface. Hiccup could see everything Toothless was telling him although memories were very fuzzy in the beginning.

_'My parents died before I even hatched. Usually other dragons from the same race would have taken care of me, but there weren't any other Night Furies left. I may not have survived but some terrors took me in. They raised me when no one else cared.'_

_'I'm glad they did. I have to thank them if we ever…_' Hiccup fell silent sensing a burst of emotions from the dragon.

_'Is something wrong?'_

_'We aren't going to have a chance to thank them. Life in the nest isn't easy for a small dragon like terrors. They had to constantly avoid other dragons and find places that others hadn't claimed because they didn't have the power to fight for themselves. Sometimes other dragons might kill them just to get them out of the way, but they still took care of me and taught me to fly. They were my family and when I grew and got my fire, I did my best to help and protect them. We even managed to keep a better cave than usual. Then I got old enough to take part in raids.'_

Now Hiccup was sure something had happened. The memories of this part of Toothless' life were much clearer than earlier ones, but they were also accompanied by more powerful emotions. Hiccup expected what was coming and leaned closer to Toothless' head. The dragon responded by lowering his head on Hiccups crossed legs.

_'For a moment, that was the best day of my life when I succeeded in destroying many Viking catapults. Then I was still thinking that serving our queen was a great honour. I was finally accepted by other dragons and ecstatic to tell my family, but when we returned to the nest… I could smell something was wrong before I even reached our cave. They were dead Hiccup, all of them.'_

Hiccup couldn't stop tears from flowing from his eyes as he relived the events and emotions through Toothless' memories.

_'There was a pair of Nadders'_, Toothless' emotions turned from heart-breaking sadness to all consuming anger, and Hiccup could hear low growling emanating from the dragon. He held Toothless' head trying to offer what support he could to his friend through their mental bond.

_'They had just mated and decided to use our cave as their nest. My family never had a chance. Those Nadders had just burned everything and everyone when they came and had laid their eggs in the middle of it all. The burned bodies were still there when I came back.'_

Concentrating on keeping his own emotion in check, it took Hiccup a moment to notice the memories turning fuzzier again as Toothless in them was overcome by rage. Next moment it was over. Toothless in the memories stood on a cliff in the nest howling deafeningly. The two young Nadders were dead. Blasted and torn into pieces. Even the eggs had been crushed.

_'When I saw what had happened I completely lost control. I didn't know it before that, but I sometimes get so angry I can't control myself. I don't even remember what I did to those Nadders… and the eggs. Destroying eggs is one of the worst things a dragon can do. Those adult Nadders deserved what they got but I slaughtered unhatched hatchlings. I haven't been alone for so long only because I'm the only Night Fury. Other dragons than my family never cared about me but when they found out what I did they started avoiding me. Most of them think I'm monster…and they are probably right.'_

_'No, they are not'_, Hiccup cut in sternly, _'What happened that time was horrible but my life hasn't become better because of a monster. Anyone would go berserk if their family was killed like that, Vikings most certainly.' _

_'But it's not just that time. Whenever I get angry I lose control of myself. It used to happen constantly in the nest. If I was weaker I would have been killed a long time ago by fights I got into. When you found me and cut me free from the bolas, I almost killed you because I wasn't thinking straight. I only stopped because I realized that I was going to kill someone's hatchling again.' _

A shudder went through Toothless at the thought of what he might have done came to him.

_'That is one reason I can't come with you to meet the Nadder. It probably knows my reputation and wouldn't trust us or I might lose control meeting it. I don't want to risk you getting hurt.'_

_'You wouldn't let me get hurt and definitely wouldn't hurt me.'_

_'But Hiccup if…'_

_'No ifs. You are not a dangerous monster. Remember you helped defend you family and only went berserk when they were killed. I bet most if not all other times it happened others were pushing you and reminded you about what happened'_, being inside the dragon's mind Hiccup didn't need an actual answer to know how he was right, _'and when I had… shot you down you had all the reasons to be angry. That wasn't even the last time. The same happened those times I came here hurt.' _

_'What do you mean? Haven't I gone berserk since we met?'_

_'No, but you were angry and didn't react to anything till you had licked me and made sure I was okay. Toothless, you aren't a dangerous monster. You just care very strongly for those close to you and want to protect them intensely. You didn't have problems with your anger when you were with your family and could defend them, but when they got killed you got angry at those who killed them. When I got hurt you got angry but never did anything that might have hurt me. You didn't go on a rampage because those responsible weren't here, but you treated my wounds as well as you could. You aren't dangerous to those around you. You just can't think other things when you need to protect them. See. You're protecting me even now.'_

Hiccup tapped the black wing that had extended above him as the rain had begun again, preventing the water from reaching him. From Toothless' reaction he could tell that even the dragon hadn't been aware of what he had done while telling the story.

_'You are not going to hurt me even if you get angry and I won't let you lose control or do anything you might regret.' _

_'But I still killed those hatchlings'_, that one thing seemed to bother Toothless almost as much as fear of hurting Hiccup.

_'I'm sorry… I can't change that, but you can't let that destroy your life. Remember that even if you did something bad you aren't necessarily a bad person, -dragon, and you can still do good things in your life.'_

_'Do you think so?'_

_'I know it. You have already started by saving my life. I don't know how long I could have kept living as things were.'_

…

_'Yes I mean it, but we don't need to worry about that as long as you are here.' _

They just stayed there for a long time calming from earlier emotional rollercoaster. Hiccup kept hugging Toothless' head while Toothless continued protecting Hiccup from the rain with his wing. Hiccup only moved when he noticed the odd position needed to do that. He could also sense the pain the dragon was feeling from his stiff wing muscles that had been hardly used since they met.

_'Maybe we should move a bit. Your wing is straining like this.'_

_'It's worth it.' _

_'Not if I can just move so you can cover me without straining your wing. When I said you should do good things I didn't mean to ignore yourself.'_

Toothless reluctantly lifted his head from Hiccup's legs so the boy could back behind his forelegs. Hiccup took this chance to take a look at the dark cloudy sky.

_'Maybe we shouldn't worry about the other dragons today.' _

_'I'm not letting you go anywhere before it's warm and dry again.'_

Hiccup chuckled a bit and didn't oppose Toothless' decision. He'd probably lose that argument anyway.

* * *

><p>Hiccup still fully intended to go forward with his original plan so next evening he entered the empty kill ring when the rest of the tribe was already going to sleep. Toothless was waiting on the cliffs above the ring where he could see and hear what was happening, but would go unnoticed by the dragons in the ring, at least as long as the wind kept coming from the sea. Hiccup had even jammed his artificial tailfin open so Toothless could at least glide more easily to Hiccup's aid should he need it. Knowledge of his friend's presence helped Hiccup stay calm as he approached the gate behind which the Nadder lived. They had considered going for some other dragon knowing Toothless' history with Nadders, but this one had at least showed it didn't kill Hiccup on sight. That was enough to convince Toothless even though he was still uncomfortable with the idea.<p>

Hiccup managed to turn the heavy handle to open the gates imprisoning the dragon. He had actually designed the pulley system that made it possible to lock and open such a large gates as easily as they did, when he was ten. No one of course knew this. They wouldn't have trusted something created by Hiccup the useless so he and Gobber had kept the matter secret. Everyone thought the whole thing was Gobber's handiwork.

Hiccup's heartbeat accelerated as the dragon slowly pushed open the heavy gates. As soon as the large blue head was out between the doors, its eyes locked onto Hiccup, who had backed up to the centre of the ring. Thankfully the dragon didn't rush him like it did when Gobber opened the gates during training. Hiccup did his best to extend his mind towards the Nadder. He still couldn't talk to the dragon, no surprise since he hadn't even managed proper conversation from a distance with Toothless. Still, he managed to sense the general emotions from the Nadder. He didn't sense any clear hostility, but behind the familiar curiousness there was ominous caution that Hiccups thin frame shouldn't inflict on any dragon.

Hiccup himself did his best to project calm and friendly thoughts while trying to hide his fear. As the dragon approached Hiccup started talking to it, his voice as calm as thoughts he tried to relay.

"It's okay. I'm not here to hurt you."

The Nadder was now just over hands reach away so Hiccup extended his, slowly. The dragon sniffed Hiccup's hand but didn't reach to touch it. The caution that dragon was feeling seemed to get stronger. Remembering how he finally convinced Toothless to trust him, Hiccup closed his eyes, turned his head down, and waited. He waited longer than with Toothless, long enough to get nervous, but then he felt scales touch his hand and could clearly sense Nadder's, her, mind behind them. Hiccup carefully reached to it careful not to startle the dragon or knock her out like he had done to Toothless at the first time. As their minds touched, Hiccup could also feel dark presence of the Queen. It was weak. In all her power, the queen didn't hold very firm grip on individual dragons far from the nest. Even if she could there wouldn't have been much use in controlling imprisoned dragons.

Hiccup still wasn't sure about many things concerning his new abilities, but from his talks with Toothless it seemed that he could block the queen because he could go deeper into other's mind and push out her influence. Hiccup could tell the Nadder noticed what he was doing and was turning more hostile but then noticed that she couldn't move from the touch. Hiccup loosened his hold on his own thought and feelings to let the Nadder sense them and understand his intentions better. She was still wary of Hiccup but didn't fight him, probably trying to understand what he was feeling. By now Hiccup had already pushed his mind deep enough to wrench off remains of queen's influence without much resistance.

Hiccup didn't want to intrude or annoy the dragon anymore so after confirming the queen was gone he pulled away from the dragon's mind, not completely as he could feel part of himself being left behind to prevent the queen's mind from returning. Hiccup turned his head back towards the Nadder, opening his eyes to meet the dragon's equivalent of them.

_'Can you understand me?'_

Nadder's eyes widened momentarily and then narrowed distrustfully.

_'How can Viking? What did you just do to me? What are you doing to me?'_

_'I drove of the queen's mind so she can't control you. I don't want to harm you.'_

_'You're a Viking. Your kind imprisoned me into this hellhole and whenever I get out someone attacks me.'_

_'I know. They just want to defend their home from dragon's raids. I wish I could do something about it, but they have been taught their whole live to hate you guys, so…'_

_'Why would you be any different?'_

_'I've always been different from the others. I could have killed a dragon but I didn't. He was trapped and unable to move, but I couldn't kill him so I let him go.'_

_'The Night Fury. I can smell him on you.'_

Hiccup could easily sense the Nadder turn more wary and hostile. If his mind wasn't holding the Nadder still, Hiccup might have been seriously afraid.

_'That dragon is not to be trusted. He is unstable dangerous maniac.'_

_'You are wrong! and yes I know what I'm talking about. I know everything that has happened. I've seen his memories.'_

_'If that is true you know what he has done. More than a few dragons have been badly hurt after meeting him and then there were the hatchlings.'_

_'Of the Nadders that had just slaughtered his entire family,'_ Hiccup made sure to share Toothless' memories of the moment he had entered his home cave that faithful day, _'He only wanted to protect his family. That day has haunted him since then and your kind only made it worse.' _

Even though he had known what to expect, Hiccup was getting annoyed at the blue dragon to say the least. He didn't like the insults against his new best friend. The memories Hiccup had shown her seemed to have some effect but not enough.

_'I came here to make friends, but that can't happen with anyone who can't accept Toothless.'_

_'You call The Night Fury Toothless?' _

_'Yes. That reminds me. I can't just keep calling you Nadder. I wonder what I should call you.'_

Hiccup didn't have time to say anything more when he was suddenly hit by a burst of thoughts. It was like he was seeing everything the dragon was, what she looked and sounded like and how she liked flying in storms. Unprepared, Hiccup blinked his eyes when the thoughts hit him.

_'Wow, what was that?'_

_'You asked how to refer to me. That is me.'_

_'So is that how dragon's call each other? Don't you have names?'_

The Nadder snorted before answering.

_'And you claimed to know dragons. Vikings use simple words to call something. Dragon's name is literally the thought of who that dragon is.'_

Those words, those thoughts, were disturbing. Hiccup had started calling the Night Fury Toothless before they could talk to each other, and when they could Hiccup never bothered to ask his friend's real name. It made him ashamed. He almost forgot what they had been discussing before. Finally Hiccup gathered himself.

_'Humans can't usually share their thoughts so easily. That's why we need simple names. Do you mind if I use Stormfly? You like flying in storms, right?'_

_'Do what you want. Whatever that is.'_

_'I hope to change the way people see the dragons and that you will help me with it. The queen won't be able to control you anymore, at least not as long as we stay in Berk and someday I'll help you to get out of here. Just remember. If you threaten or as much as insult Toothless, you'll stay here.' _

_'What makes you think you can order me around?'_

_'You mean besides the fact that you can't move till I let you go, we are in a locked cage, there is overprotective Night Fury waiting outside, and a village of dragon killing Vikings just a bit further. I'm also your best chance to be free of queen's control as you have noticed._'

_'Fine I assume you want me to get back into that den?'_

_'Yes, I can't let you go now. Villagers might find out who did it and would probably place guards here.'_

_'Fine, just let me go.'_

_'Okay, I'll come visit tomorrow night. Just, if you are made to fight the others tomorrow try not to hurt them too badly.'_

_'How do you think I'm still alive? No dragon has survived here long after killing a Viking.'_

_'So I was right',_ Hiccup thought to himself but accidentally shared the thought with the dragon, _'I'll be back.'_

Hiccup lifted his hand from Stormfly's snout and took a careful step back. This was the moment of truth. He couldn't use his mental abilities without physical contact to stop Stormfly if she decided to attack him. Hiccup didn't think she would, especially after her last comments, but he was still a bit nervous. Hiccup let out a breath when Stormfly turned around and returned to her den. She even pulled the gates halfway closed with her tail so Hiccup could close and lock them more easily. After making sure there were no signs of his presence in the ring, he started walking towards the gate and stretching his thoughts outwards. For some reason, he couldn't talk with Toothless from a distance but they could still sense each other from pretty far away. Toothless would know he was ready. In fact, by the time Hiccup reached the gate, Toothless was already pushing the lever that opened it.

The two friends met outside the gate. Toothless kept himself sideways to Hiccup and kneeled slightly to let the boy climb on his back more easily. Before doing so Hiccup placed his palm on the dragon's head, without even thinking his fingers made contracting motions to scratch the black scales.

_'Did everything go okay? I could feel you were agitated.'_

_'As well as I could expect I guess. Let's go back to the cove.'_

Hiccup jumped on Toothless' back and Toothless was on the move as soon as he attached the safety line. At first the dragon was just running at amazing speed but as they approached the treeline, Hiccup decided to flip the pedal controlling Toothless' tailfin. He could feel the dragon noticing his action and Hiccup mentally encouraged Toothless. The dragon didn't need to be told twice as he leaped in the air just before forest. Flying over the trees. There were no complicated maneuvers. Hiccup simply kept the tailfin open and let Toothless do what was needed to keep flying straight. It only took a moment to reach the cove. Landing was a bit more difficult than flying straight, but they managed and Hiccup didn't even fall from the saddle. It was their first real successful flight. Toothless too seemed happy from how he was shaking slightly from excitement. His eyes were round and large tongue was hanging from toothless mouth. Hiccup finally understood what was going to happen, but too late to defend himself from the wet appendage.

_'You never change'_, Hiccup said to Toothless keeping one hand against his scales while wiping saliva off his face with other.

_'I'm not planning to.'_

_'I thought so. Oh right… Toothless, there's something I wanted to talk about.'_

_'Is it something bad. You seem worried.'_

_'Kind of, when I was talking to that Nadder I realized I never asked your real name or how dragons call each other. I've just been calling you Toothless, because I happened see you with teeth hidden… Actually, why haven't you told me?'_

_'I didn't realize it was a problem. Did that Nadder tell you how dragons call each other?'_

_'Kind of, she said the dragon's name, is the thought of who the dragon is. It is honestly a bit confusing.'_

_'Basically you just think the dragon and send the thought to other. You think you are calling me with simple word but every time you do so you think of me. I and any other dragon you talk to gets that. My Teeth are a big part of how your thought of me comes to me but only a part.'_

_'So your name kind of depends on the one talking about you.'_

_'Yes, unfortunately.'_

Hiccup was about to ask what Toothless meant, but the answer came to him from the dragon's memories before he could ask. Since a dragon's name depends on who is referring to him, Toothless had basically lived most of his live with horrible names, far worse than Hiccup. Apparently the black dragon was also tuning to Hiccup's thoughts better, as he gently pushed the boy's chest with his head.

_'Don't worry about it. I have a good name now. You don't even realize everything you really say when calling my name. I even like the toothless part. I guess it describes me well.'_

_'I'm glad about that, but I'm sorry I didn't ask earlier.'_

Toothless answered by slapping Hiccup with one of his ears. Hiccup should have learned by now that the dragon didn't want Hiccup to blame himself for every little thing.

_'The Nadder seemed to call me by the word you use as my name because that represents me to your mind. When she told you who she is it was strange to you because you couldn't put that in one word'_, Toothless answered a question Hiccup hadn't even asked yet. Their mental bond was definitely getting stronger.

_'Her name is…'_

_'Stormfly, I know.'_

Hiccup didn't comment on that because he was distracted by a long yawn.

_'It is late. You should go to sleep.'_

_'I guess so. We should both rest well so we can try a real flight tomorrow. I think I got the basics down with your fin.'_

Toothless purred at the thought and kept doing so until long after Hiccup had fallen asleep in his hold.
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* * *

><p>Hiccup dragged himself to the kill ring just in time. The others were already down in the ring but Hiccup couldn't really concentrate on their training. All he could think was what would happen after it. He'd promised Toothless that they would finally fly. Honestly, Hiccup wasn't sure which one of them was more excited about the thought. Compared to that the dragon training couldn't really hold his attention. It took a shout from Gobber and stares from everyone else to make him at least pretend interest while the one legged man walked to one of the gates holding dragons in their dens. Hiccup remembered that this one held the Terror as everyone would soon be reminded as Gobber opened small hatch in the gate.<p>

"Meet the Terrible Terror."

"Hah, it's like the size of my."

Tufnut wasn't impressed by the small dragon, but then said dragon jumped on his face embedding it's teeth on his nose. The impact knocked the Viking on the ground. For some reason this made other trainees run away. Hiccup wasn't as ignorant as Tufnut but couldn't understand how the small dragon could cause that kind of reaction. Then again, he spent most of his time with the offspring of lightning and death itself. Hiccup couldn't help but grin thinking how other teens would react if they ever came face to face with Toothless.

"Ouch! Get it off!"

"Hold on!" Astrid shouted turning to walk back and attack the dragon.

Hiccup's face turned more serious seeing this. He knew how fierce Astrid could be, even more so with Fishlegs' recent successes in the ring. The small terror would be in serious danger. He'd have to do something. Hiccup had to squint when the sunlight reflected from Astrid's axe straight into his face, but it gave him an idea. He stumbled to pull out his knife. It was the same one he had thrown into the pond in the cove to show Toothless he wasn't planning to attack the dragon. A few days later the Night Fury had found the blade in the water and given it back. He hadn't been worried anymore that Hiccup might use it against him.

Good thing Hiccup had cleaned and polished the blade since. It reflected the sun almost like a mirror. He needed to move the blade around a bit before he got the reflection aimed at the right direction, straight at the small dragon. The wobbling point of light hit the Terror only briefly but it was enough to get the dragon's attention. It tried to swat the dot with small paw, like Toothless had done one day. Dragons might be smart but they could still be playful and easy to trick. Hiccup smiled watching the Terror chase the light, but at the same time he failed to pay attention to other Vikings in and around the ring, who were starting to notice him. In moments Hiccup had led the dragon on his side of the ring. Hiccup couldn't help himself and extended his thoughts towards the dragon to see what it was like.

No one would have greatly enjoyed spending unknown time in a dark den, but Hiccup couldn't really find that much dark feelings in the small dragon. There was lot of crankiness of course, but Hiccup could find about equal amount of excitement, for lack of better word, for getting outside. Suddenly he felt a change in the dragon and noticed it was flying towards him. Alarmed shouts came from all over the ring, but Hiccup ignored them. He wasn't sure if the Terror wanted to bite him like it did to Tufnut, or if it noticed his probing and was curious, but he was going to make the second option happen. Hiccup tried to send his thoughts and feelings to the approaching dragon as well as he could. He still couldn't actually talk to any of them from a distance. Hiccup lifted his right arm in front of himself. Other people probably thought he was trying to protect himself, but instead of biting or clawing the dragon landed on it. Terrors were small and not too heavy but it took Hiccup a second to adjust to the weight on his arm.

"Hiccup! Don't move! Let the others take it away!"

The shout brought some of Hiccup's attention away from the dragon. To Gobber watching from below seemed distressed, probably thinking about the dragon teeth centimetres from his helpless apprentice's throat. He had run to the kill ring wall right below his apprentice. About a dozen Vikings from around the ring were converging on Hiccup from both sides, some with and some without weapons. He would have to do something quick so he brought his free arm to dragon's snout escorted by calming thoughts. It was easier to push out the queen's weak influence now that he had done it a couple of times. He also gently held the dragon still with his mind, in case it, he, would startle from the boy's actions.

_'What? Who you are? Smell Night Fury? Hurt Night fury?'_

_'No I'm his friend', _Hiccup quickly gathered some memories from his time with Toothless to show the Terror.

_'Viking friend to dragon? Why? Vikings want to hurt dragons, yes.'_

Hiccup peaked on his sides where other spectators were only meters away moving carefully not to startle the dragon to strike.

"Really guys. Is that how much you believe in me or are you afraid of this little guy", Hiccup stressed his words by scratching the Terror's head with one finger while continuing to exchange thoughts with him.

His casual, a bit sarcastic as usual, tone caught everyone by surprise, not to mention handling the dragon without being as much as threatened by it. Hiccup kind of enjoyed the looks of surprise and outright disbelief in their faces and hoped he could enjoy the moment a bit longer.

_'I don't want to hurt dragons, but they do. I'm sorry, but you have to go back to your den for now.'_

_'Don't want go. Nothing there and been trapped long time.'_

_'I know, but I can't free you now and they might hurt you. I'll come back later and we'll figure a way to help you and other dragons here.' _

_'You and Night Fury?'_

_'Yes.'_

_'Okay. Will I go now?' _

Hiccup was about to answer yes, but then he thought it more closely. He'd carelessly gotten into a tricky situation, and had to consider how to explain it to people. Having the Terror fly across the ring and straight through the hatch wouldn't make that any easier.

_'No. I'll take you. Just stay calm.'_

Hiccup breathed in deep and turned away facing about half a dozen Vikings. Then he started walking towards the kill ring gate while holding the Terror in front of him and scratching his back between the wings. The dumbfounded people stepped aside to give him way but stayed tense.

"Relax. I'm just taking this guy back to his den. Can you op.. never mind", Hiccup corrected after noticing Gobber coming out of the open gate and towards him.

"Hiccup… What ya doing?"

"As I told them, I am taking this guy back", on cue the Terror crooned happily under Hiccup's moving fingers. "It's just matter of how handling them right", was boy's answer to an unasked question.

He stepped past Gobber to continue down to the ring before giving people a chance to ask more questions. The other teens looked much like people outside the ring with their own variations. Tufnut was still nursing his nose while glaring at the dragon. Rufnut and Snotlout simply looked like they didn't believe their eyes. Astrid seemed to be turning more on the angry side, probably she couldn't stand the village screw up doing something she couldn't do. Hiccup had already noticed Astrid reacting the same way when Fishlegs used his teachings to best her in dragon training. Finally the large boy who seemed not just surprised but deep in thought. Hiccup would have to be careful with him. He was already balancing on a knife's edge with how much of his new dragon knowledge he had shared with the larger boy.

Hiccup kneeled down to let the small dragon step down and through the hatch.

_'I'll come back in the evening'_, was his final thought to the Terror before the dragon stepped of his arm and pushed through the gate.

A loud bang got Hiccup's attention. After turning around he found out it had come from Fishlegs' fallen hammer.

"Uh so, I should probably get out of your way."

"Hold on Hiccup. First ya have to explain what just happened", Gobber blocked Hiccup's escape route before he could get away.

Hiccup couldn't answer immediately. He was still thinking, what to tell them. Luck was on his side on one thing as Tufnut and his sister held other's attention for short moment.

"You know, how that dragon didn't bite you?"

"Of course he knows. That's what Gobber just asked him", Rufnut punched her brother. To absolutely no one's surprise, this lead to a big fight. Unfortunately, people were already used to that and didn't stay distracted for long.

"Well. How could someone like you take care of a dragon like that", Astrid was first to return to the topic, seeming no happier than before.

Hiccup didn't miss the insult in her words and they hit a nerve. He'd taken insults regularly for years, but after experiencing real friendship the contrast between the two had become clearer for Hiccup. His answer was sharper than he intended and definitely ruder than anything he had ever said to Astrid.

"Because I think with my head instead of an axe."

Astrid's face revealed she had understood Hiccup's insult.

"How dare you usele…!"

"Astrid!" Gobber halted the girls shout with even louder one of his own. "Now, Hiccup, care to explain in more detail."

"It's nothing special really", Hiccup started carefully, "I can't exactly fight dragons but I've kept an eye on and researched them, even found some terrors once", Hiccup's fake confession seemed to surprise and somewhat disappoint others, except Fishlegs.

"Where and why you've never told about this?"

"Because I wanted to study them. If I told anyone, well Astrid isn't the only one who thinks with her weapon", the girl in question was fuming but not yet enough to defy her teacher.

"You should still have told someone. You could have been seriously hurt."

"He doesn't need dragons for that."

"Thank you Snotlout. I'm flattered", Hiccup answered with his traditional sarcasm, "But really, it's not as dangerous as you think", Hiccup tried to get casual tone in his voice." Dragons might be fierce during raids, but you were wrong in the first training. They don't always go for the kill, at least if their aren't threatened. You just saw that."

Hiccup was getting bit too defensive about the dragons, but he had slipped too far and couldn't stop.

"Hiccup, I admit I'm amazed at how you handed that Terror, but don't let it get on your head. They're still killer beasts and bigger ones would rip you apart."

"Actually they aren't any different. You've seen how much better Fishlegs has done in training since I told him about what I had learned."

Hiccup had hardly shut his mouth when he felt the atmosphere tense around him as the words sunk in. Astrid reacted fastest as her face twisted into almost victorious, but still angry, smirk.

"Hah I knew he was cheating somehow. Fishlegs is too much of a wimp to fight dragons, but I didn't think he'd go as low as listening your ideas."

"I like that he did", small hope rose in Hiccup's chest from Tufnut's words. "Hiccup's ideas cause even more chaos and destruction than we do."

"Yeah", Rufnut sounded her support to the idea and both twins hit their heads together.

"Shut up you two. Astrid's right, as usual. Agh."

Astrid twisted Snotlout's arm that he had tried to place on her shoulder.

"Cut it out you lot. Training isn't over yet. Hiccup get out of the ring, and don't do anything… Hiccup."

Hiccup wanted to say something, defend himself and especially Fishlegs and dragons. A look at the others faces discouraged him from doing so. They wouldn't listen to him anymore than they ever did. Even many of the people gathered above them at the edge of the ring looked at him with scorn. Walking out of the gate, he could feel all those eyes on him. It was an all too-familiar feeling but it hurt more than usual. Hearing other teens bashing Fishlegs made Hiccup feel even worse as the gate came down behind him. During the blessed moment in the corridor to the ring, where he was out of people's sight, Hiccup hit the wall with both arms. He leaned into it eyes on the ground muttering to himself.

"I'm so stupid. They never care what I think. Why'd I think they would listen this time? They wouldn't believe me if I rode into the village on Toothless."

That would never happen of course. Hiccup wouldn't put his only friend in such a danger.

His attention returned to the moment at hand when the Gronckle's barks reached his ears. Apparently, Gobber had decided which dragon after the Terror incident. Hiccup didn't bother to stay and watch. Gobber might scold him later but Hiccup would handle that when it came. Right now he couldn't stand staying with people's eyes still following him even when most of them concentrated on the training below. This continued till he got out of their sight. Everyone probably forgot him at that moment.

Hiccup wanted to just return to the cove, to Toothless, but remembered he still had tasks he'd have to do in the forge. For a moment he thought of skipping it, but that would just cause more problems. He was already barely doing enough work since meeting Toothless and last thing he needed now was for Gobber to start keeping a closer eye on him. Hiccup couldn't allow anything to endanger his visits to the cove. So he slouched into the forge, put up his apron and started making nails needed for repairs after raids. It was tedious repetitive work, but Hiccup got through it by thinking about the upcoming flight he had promised to Toothless. That made him work harder than he had done in a long time to get the work done, even forgetting lunch. The day had already gone well into afternoon when Gobber got to the forge from training and his other tasks. Hiccup greeted the one legged man by lifting, barely, a box of nails on the table next to previous ones he had filled. There were maybe hundred more than Gobber had originally asked, just to make sure the man wouldn't hold him there any longer.

"I'm going for a walk in the forest."

Luckily Gobber didn't try to stop him or force a talk about earlier. He knew the forest was Hiccup's safe place when he was sad, depressed or felt threatened by others. When Hiccup had been younger, Gobber and his father had been constantly searching through Berk's forests for the swift child with low rate of success, and scolding him after each outing. Eventually they gave up after accepting that Hiccup survived well enough on his own in the forest. Eventually he took any chance to leave the village. In there he was vulnerable. In the forest he could escape his worries and lose any followers. It didn't mean Gobber wouldn't come after Hiccup if he noticed that the boy no longer returned for the night but so far no one did.

Hiccup was already walking on the edge of the village when he met Fishlegs at the last building. He should have remembered that the larger boy lived there.

"Oh hi", Fishlegs greeted Hiccup sadly.

"Hi, um Fishlegs, I'm sorry what happened earlier. Did others give you hard time for it?"

"Yes. They think I'm some sort of cheater. True Vikings are supposed to brutally kill their enemies."

"I should just have kept my mouth shut."

"Don't blame yourself. This would have happened anyway, sooner or later. I was too excited about all the new dragon knowledge to think about that."

"I still caused it all."

"By telling me things about dragons no one else knows. You know how amazing that is?"

"Yes, but…"

"HICCUP!"

Both boys startled at the sudden shout. Hiccup instantly recognized Astrid's murderous voice. He should really have been more careful with his words. Usually Hiccup started stuttering from mere presence of his long time crush but recently she had become more insufferable. He wasn't completely sure it was her or him that had changed though. There wasn't much time to wonder that since Astrid was rapidly approaching with her axe in tow.

"Hiccup, I think you should run."

"Good idea. See you tomorrow."

And then he ran.

* * *

><p><strong>First I must apologize that Toothless didn't appear in this chapter. Maybe next one. However, I have more important thing to ask from you.<strong>

**The story has expanded a bit after I started writing it, but now it seems that I have plans pretty clear till the "another nightmare" scene mentioned in the summary. Problem is I'm not sure what direction to take this after that. One option is to return closer to movie plot and arrange Red death fight somehow and convince berk dragons are okay, or have Hiccup fail at it. This might lead to continuation for Another Nightmare as Hiccup leaves-fic (I have some ideas to put my own spin to it). Might still get other ideas but those are the main two ones for now. You can comment on reviews. **

**In any case there are still at least 5 chapters before this becomes an issue.**


	14. Chapter 14

**Current situation at the vote stay vs leave:**

Stay: 4

Leave: 6

(personally I'm leaning on the later and got and idea from BloodshotJW that I could use at least parts of.)

**Comments:**

Charminghex99: I have been thinking how far others could go, in the theoretical scenario someone else befriends dragons, (don't asume spoiler) but it would weaken Hiccup's importance and uniqueness as the main character. Also all vikings with ability to mentally connect and even control dragons to some degree, I doesn't feel right to me.

LunarCatNinja: Some kind of mental struggle at later phase is one interesting possibility, but I don't think Hiccup is ready to take on the queen yet.

EnixFairy: Fails at convincing people.

ladipretender: Toothless is always worrying about Hiccup's safety and wellbeing.

biancaruth: Terror can also get out of the ring to reach Hiccup and is small enough for Hiccup to carry him, but there is also one other reason that hasn't come up, yet.

Thank you again to toothlessgolfer for proofreading.

The next chapter ought to come out fairly soon. I kind of kept writing without break and already have 2000+ words ready for it.

* * *

><p>Toothless could feel his hatchling approaching even before Hiccup's scent reached his nose and could tell even from that distance that something had happened. Hiccup was alarmed and moving faster than usual. Toothless couldn't sense any pain, but he was still up in an instant and moved to wait at the entrance Hiccup used to enter the cove. It only took a moment for the sound of light footsteps to reach his sensitive ears. Soon Hiccup stumbled into the cove, but he was caught by Toothless' head.<p>

_'Thank you bud,' _Hiccup said while lifting himself up. He kept one soft hand on Toothless' head

_'Did you think I would let you fall. What happened?'_

_'What do you…'_ Hiccup stopped mid-thought as he remembered that he couldn't hide things from Toothless, not with the bond between them. _'I tried to tell the truth about dragons to some people but only managed to get them to hate me more.' _Hiccup showed his memories to Toothless. _'Astrid chased me to the forest. It took some time to shake her off.' _

_'She didn't manage to hurt you?'_ Toothless asked sniffing around Hiccup to make sure there were no injuries. He let out a low growl after hearing about Astrid. Hiccup had told him about her few times. If that female ever came within range of his claws…

_'No. I may not be strong or a good fighter but at least I can run and no one knows this forest as well as I do. Don't worry. We have more important things to think about, remember?'_

Yes, Toothless did remember. His tail started wiggling from the mere thought that he would fly again. He also wouldn't be doing it alone anymore. The thought consumed Toothless until Hiccup's small hand returned on his head.

_'Calm down bud. We can't fly till I put on your gear, but I can't do anything if you don't stay still.'_

Toothless practically froze still for a moment after Hiccup's request and then brought his tail forward so the boy could attach the artificial tailfin. Toothless was still amazed that the small Viking, his small Viking, could just create something like that. After he had lost his original tailfin, Toothless had resigned himself to being grounded for the rest of his life, which he hadn't expected to last long anyway. Then Hiccup had thought of the impossible and made it reality. The dragon couldn't understand how other Vikings couldn't see how amazing he was.

Toothless crooned when Hiccup finished tightening the saddle, and brushed his head affectionately against Hiccup. In return he got a few scratches before the hatchling climbed on the saddle. Toothless kneeled a bit, only waiting for Hiccup to strap himself in and open the tailfin. His entire body shivered in anticipation. Hiccup didn't need to ask if he was ready. The moment his foot switched the position of the pedal, Toothless leaped into air. He could tell Hiccup was struggling to stay on with the sudden movement but managed until they levelled to more gradual ascent above the trees.

_'Wow bud. You can really fly.'_

_'What did you expect? I'm a Night Fury, not a Gronckle.'_

_'Yes, I know. You are the fastest of all dragons and the most feared. Our Dragon manual's instructions for Vikings meeting you is to hide and pray that you don't find them.'_ Hiccup's mood was lot lighter than just moments ago. He clearly enjoyed the flight.

_'I think I like that description. At least it is better than being just hated.'_

_'Let's not worry about that now and concentrate on flying.' _

_'Sure. Let me get some altitude. It is safer if we have time to stop falls.'_

_'I'll trust you on this.'_

**Play this while reading: [ watch?v=6IBlQj2U5kU&index=5&list=RD2C4lFUpI_4U]**

Toothless flapped his wings till they were safely at the level of lower clouds and he could easily glide for a moment. His wing muscles were hurting from exertion after so long a period of not using them very much.

_'Okay there bud. We are gonna take this nice and slow.'_ Toothless could feel Hiccup's hand patting his neck. If any other Viking suddenly did something like that he might have bitten their arm off, but not so with Hiccup. The dragon only hoped the moment had lasted longer.

"Here we go, here we go. Position three, no four." Hiccup mumbled something in Viking tongue but Toothless could tell it was about the cheat sheet Hiccup had made.

A second later Toothless felt his tail fin change position, and quick look behind confirmed that his hatchling's creation was working. He pulled a sharp turn, feeling Hiccup shift on his back surprisingly naturally. After straightening up, they were still wiggling a bit in the winds, but nothing both of them couldn't handle.

"Oh right, it's go time, it's go time," Hiccup said to himself again in his Viking language before leaning forward on the saddle.

Toothless didn't need any other sign of hatchling's intentions as he turned down to dive. They ended up a bit too close to the sea surface for comfort, but with sea stacks ahead of them it was better to stay low and fly past them.

_'Come on buddy, come on buddy.'_

Toothless concentrated on his flight more than in a long time but couldn't ignore his excited rider. He could feel Hiccup's amazement as they flew through an arch-like sea stack and felt his happiness with everything working as it should.

"Yes, it works."

Unfortunately, they were distracted by this success and Hiccup couldn't quite keep up with controlling the tailfin. By the time Toothless noticed the problem, it was already too late to turn and they hit one of the sea stacks. All he could do was to turn so he would hit it feet and belly first keeping Hiccup unharmed.

_'Sorry.'_

They could barely get away from that sea stack when the sloppy flying led them to hit another-

_'That's my fault.'_

_'Yes it was. Focus Hiccup.'_ Toothless reinforced his thoughts by slapping Hiccup on the cheek with one of his ears, _'Get us back up before we hit anything else and you get hurt.'_

_'Yea yea, I'm on it.'_… "Position four, no three."

Toothless could feel his tail shift again and turned to ascend nearly vertically. He planned to continue that only until they got safely above any dangerous rocks, but sheer excitement radiating from his rider and the fact he seemed to stay on the saddle were enough to make the dragon push his wings harder. Wind and Hiccups excited shouts were only things he could hear and he enjoyed every sound.

"YEAAH! Go baby! Ooh this is amazing, wind in my… CHEAT Sheet STOP!" _'stop!_'

Something was wrong. Toothless stopped flapping his wings understanding that one word. It proved to be a serious mistake, as Hiccup didn't stop with him. A small click reached Toothless' ears as Hiccup was detached from the saddle and appeared above him. Toothless tried to reach his rider, but with no one controlling the tailfin he couldn't control his own flight. Toothless screamed trying to straighten himself, but all he managed was to slow himself a little bit, leading to Hiccup falling past him. He wouldn't leave the hatchling, never, so he dove faster towards Hiccup. His tail fought back again and his whole body started spinning dangerously. The hatchling was trying to tell him something in Viking tongue, but Toothless still couldn't understand it properly. Dragon's heart skipped a beat when his tail hit Hiccup throwing him further away.

Even then he could tell where Hiccup was and after managing to somewhat control his spinning, Toothless could tell how Hiccup was approaching him again. He sensed his rider reaching for the saddle and did everything in his power to keep going straight for that moment. Then Hiccup was attached in the saddle again and Toothless tail was open. He struggled to straighten up as the ground was approaching quickly and soon opened his wings to their widest at the last possible second. The strain to his wings became painful but he didn't care as they were still falling quickly only meters above treetops growing from the side of a mountain. He could already see the dense collection of sea stacks approaching quickly and felt the uncertainty of the small Viking on his back trying to figure out what he should do. Toothless could feel Hiccup's mind pressing against his as they both struggled to do their part in surviving.

Then something happened between them. The uncertainty Hiccup had felt disappeared. Toothless could tell the exact position of the hatchling's feet on the pedal and how to use it like only its creator could know. Hiccup knew perfectly how the tailfin worked like only dragon could. They turned, dove, and spun around like most dragons couldn't at their peak. Both tailfins worked perfectly in sync with each other and rest of the two bodies like they were part of one and the same entity with one mind, and that wasn't so far from the truth. Tentacles of Hiccup's mind had reached so wide and so deep into Toothless' mind that there wasn't a spot where they wouldn't have been connected in some way.

Then they were out over the open sea. Hiccup left his feelings out in one victorious shout with a wave of emotion that shook the dragon under him and made Toothless celebrate with a plasma blast that detonated right in front of them into a fireball. That was enough to return Hiccup to earth, figuratively speaking.

"Come on."

It was too late for Toothless to avoid flying into the fireball.

_'Hiccup! Are you okay?'_

_'Yeah, maybe a bit crispy.'_

_'I'm sorry. I was so stupid. You aren't that fireproof and I...'_

_'Stop it. I'm fine and… I don't think you did it alone. When we were flying past those rocks…'_

_'Yes, I noticed. I think your mind is getting stronger, and the bond between us.'_

_'Well, that is good. Maybe we should land for a while to figure that out. You should also rest your wings. They are hurting right?'_

_'I could keep going, but you are hungry so we should eat.'_

_'…'_

_'Oh man, I forgot to bring the fish. Dam it Astrid.'_

_'Don't worry about it. Now that you fixed my tail you don't need to worry about carrying me food anymore.'_

Toothless flapped his wings to get a little more altitude and turned a bit to reach better looking area. Hiccup's foot still flipped the pedal perfectly in sync with the dragon's movements. Toothless scanned the sea in front of him, his sharp eyesight able to see much deeper than Hiccup's. After finding what he was searching for, Toothless gathered another blast, much bigger than the previous one, and shot it straight into the water. The explosion threw a pillar of water high enough in the air for Toothless to fly straight through it.

_'Well, at least that was more refreshing than last time.'_

_'If you liked it, watch below.'_

Toothless could basically feel a smile appear on Hiccup's face when the hatchling saw dozens of dead fish floating on the surface. One low pass over the surface was enough for Toothless to fill his mouth and all four feet with most of the fish he had killed. Hiccup chuckled.

_'So that's how you satisfy that bottomless pit you call a stomach.'_

_'Hey, flying takes lot of energy.'_

_'I know.' Hiccup scratched Toothless' head. 'Let's find a place to land. I think there is a beach behind those cliffs.'_

Just as Hiccup said, there was a small rocky beach. Toothless dropped the fish into one pile and then turned around to land.

_'Bud we need to get some firewood so I can cook the fish.'_

_'I still don't understand why you want to burn your food.'_

_'I guess we have different tastes. There are trees soon after the cliffs. I don't think anyone will steal your catch if we go get some firewood.'_

_'Okay, we'll go get you something to burn.'_

They landed about a dozen meters from the treeline and Hiccup jumped off the saddle. They walked side by side to the closest trees, Hiccup's delicate paws brushing against Toothless' scaled shoulder. Besides that feeling, his attention was attracted to the scent of a rabbit. He already had nice pile of fish but bit of meat wouldn't hurt. Toothless stepped a bit aside tracking the scent.

_'Let me gather some branches and we can return to eat on the beach.'_

_'Okay. I think I just found us more food.'_

_'Really? That pile of fish wasn't…'_ Hiccup suddenly stopped and Toothless could feel surprise radiate from him. The dragon turned his head.

To see his hatchling several meters away.

His mouth literally fell open, rabbit forgotten. They stayed there staring at each other probably for several minutes.

_'Toothless, can you… hear my thoughts.'_

_'Yes.'_

After few more seconds of silence, the small Viking practically jumped at the dragon and hugged his scaled neck. Toothless brought his head down to respond by brushing his chin against Hiccup's back, while purring.

'Finally.' Hiccup's one thought included more feelings than the equivalent word could ever have conveyed.

After a moment, he pulled away from the hug, looking Toothless in the eyes and brought his hands visibly away from the dragon.

_'We can actually talk without touching.'_

_'It's great, not that I had problem with how things were before.'_ Toothless showed what he meant by nudging Hiccup's chest affectionately with his snout. Physical contact was important for dragons.

_'At least it makes things easier. We should see how far it works.'_

_'I wish we could talk during the times you are in the village, but can we eat first. I know you are at least as hungry as I am.'_

_'Okay, I'll gather the firewood.'_

It only took a moment for Hiccup to gather some branches and then they flew back to the beach. Toothless was lightly relieved seeing all his fish were still there. As soon as they landed and Hiccup had climbed off his back, Toothless pushed his face into the pile of fish. He didn't eat any of them yet but sniffed out the best two fishes that he had, which he then tossed next to Hiccup who just finished placing the branches for the campfire.

_'Thanks bud. You mind?'_

Hiccup didn't need to explain what he meant. Small stream of plasma was more than enough to light up the dry branches. The scratches Toothless got in reward were more than worth it. He watched as Hiccup used one remaining branch to impale one of the fish Toothless had given him. A clever trick to avoid burning his paws with the fish.

_'Do you need more?'_

_'No thanks. I'm good.'_

_'Okay.'_ Toothless shifted his body bit closer to Hiccup so the hatchling could lean on him and then started finally eating for himself.

He only had time to eat two fish and Hiccup hadn't even started his, when familiar squeaks reached Toothless' ears. He would have recognized the sound of Terrible Terror anywhere. Seeing the four small dragons however made him upset, not so much because he knew they were after the fish, but they reminded the dragon of his lost family. Hiccup could apparently sense that because Toothless could feel his soft calming touch on his scaled neck. The terrors on the other hand didn't know what calm meant.

_'Food.'_

_'Fish.'_

_'Gimme.'_

Even when covering his food with his front paws, Toothless was actually wondering if he should just let the little dragons have one to get them to leave them be. He knew it wasn't easy being a Terror. The thought disappeared when they took one of HICCUP's fishes straight from next to the hatchling.

_'DON'T take HIS food!' _

The roar he let out was enough to make all four little dragons jump from being scared. Hiccup was startled too, but mostly from the suddenness of the roar. Most of the little dragons got the message and backed off but the one who had actually taken the fish didn't. Toothless had to grab the fish, and pull it from the smaller dragon's jaws and drop it back next to Hiccup.

_'No, my fish. Gimme back my fish.'_ The little dragon was brave if nothing. Toothless' own family members hadn't been that foolish even when the Night Fury was on their side.

It didn't change the situation though. The Terror stole from Hiccup and was now threatening to breathe fire at Toothless' face. The small Terror's flame couldn't even warm up his scales, but there was also the risk he might hit Hiccup who's skin was easily burnable. When the Terror had gathered some gas into his throat, Toothless let out a tiny blast that lit the gas before his opponent could breathe it out.

The burst of flames made the little dragon inflate for a moment, but Toothless knew there wasn't any real damage since there was so little of the gas. The Terror staggered side by side for a moment.

"Huh, not so fireproof from the inside are you. Here you go."

And then Hiccup took the fish Toothless had just saved from being stolen and threw it to the small dragon. Toothless might have pouted because of it if it wasn't for the fact he understood what Hiccup had said. Well, he still didn't technically understand the words, but when Hiccup spoke he knew exactly what the hatchling was talking about, almost like he had said it all in Toothless' mind as he usually did.

After recovering from that surprise, Toothless pulled out another fish to give to Hiccup. It was obvious that he ate too little anyway. Toothless wouldn't let Hiccup eat any less for giving out his food, even if the dragon had to give up some of his.

_'Thanks bud' Hiccup noted the dragon's action, but then he sighed looking at the Terror now curled next to him. 'I just wish others could see this side of dragons. Everything we have known about you guys is wrong.'_

_'They don't even know you. If they did, they would appreciate how amazing you are.'_

Toothless left his last few fish alone to coo softly at the hatchling who had finally started eating his. It also helped to beg back some of the attention Hiccup had been giving to the Terror that was now dozing off next to them.


	15. Chapter 15

current situation stay vs leave:

Stay 7

leave 7

Might end up with leave fic, possibly under new name, but that still needs more planning.

Comments:

LunarCatNinja We will, and the distance grows with time.

EnixFairy This chapter wasn't in the movie so you'll get to enjoy something new.

dracologistmaster Well, we'll see

FenrirFenrisSonOfLoki I hope this chapter matches your expectations of amazing

The next chapter will take longer time. I wrote this straight after chapter 14. It just took some time to get if proofread. Now I'm trying to proceed with an original story of mine. The update frequency for the autumn will probably stay at least close to what it has been. It would have gotten slower because I was going on a foreign exchange but had to transfer it to spring because of some bad back problems. I'll be just working on thesis and stories from home for the next four months but if everything doesn't completely fall apart next spring will be slow update time.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stepped into the dark kill ring with a smile on his face. Sure, the day hadn't started perfectly and he was expecting Stormfly to pose her own challenges, but what had happened in between till now was too great to allow those things to disturb him. He could finally talk with Toothless without them having to touch each other. The bond he knew they had was stronger than ever, and Hiccup felt more whole and more confident than he had ever been. Perhaps the constant presence of the Night Fury's consciousness on the edge of his had something to do with it. It gave Hiccup a feeling of strength even when his own body completely lacked any and also reminded him that he wasn't alone in the world. It was a good feeling.<p>

He decided to start with Stormfly first and went to pull the lever to unlock the den. He moved to wait some distance away from the heavy doors as the blue Nadder pushed them open. She looked at Hiccup sharply and licked her lips, probably from seeing the large cod Hiccup was holding. Toothless had decided soon after their late lunch that they should also get fish for dinner and Hiccup saved some of them to bring with him to the ring. Stormfly approached him carefully. They didn't have the same trust Hiccup shared with Toothless so the boy decided to just toss the fish to Stormfly who snatched it straight from the air. She seemed to calm down a little bit after swallowing the fish but was still eyeing Hiccup carefully and refusing to come within his reach. It was understandable considering that just the previous night Hiccup had used his power to practically paralyze her. The problem was that he couldn't talk with her. He could talk with Toothless even from a distance now, but Hiccup thought that was as much because of their mutual relation as it was from his increasing mental power. He still tried concentrating as much as he could.

_'Can you hear me?... Stormfly?'_

The dragon kept watching him tightly, perhaps a bit questioningly. Hiccup sighed and kept up his arm, trying to get Stormfly to touch it. The dragon only stepped back glancing at the gate.

_'You are wasting your time. That Nadder isn't going to trust you. They are almost as stubborn as your kind and don't really care for others than themselves.'_

_'Toothless, how can I do anything if I can't even talk to her?'_

_'You aren't going to change your mind. I'm coming there.'_

_'Are you sure it's good idea. I mean you…'_

_'You said it yourself. We can't get anywhere if you can't talk and I don't want you alone with her any longer.'_

_'Okay just try to stay calm. She isn't going to be happy with you here.'_

_'I don't care what she thinks.'_

_'Toothless,'_ Hiccup said seriously.

_'Fine fine. I'll try to stay calm. But if she tries anything or hurts you…'_

_'Yes, yes you'll tear her to shreds. Just get your butt over here.'_

Stormfly had held her ground during Hiccup's silent chat and kept eyeing the small Viking. A few seconds after Hiccup finished taking to Toothless she suddenly lifted her head while sniffing the air. Her eyes focused on the gate that started to open. A black silhouette materialized from the darkness beyond before she could move. Hiccup could sense how hate and fear rose alongside Stormfly's suspicion as the blue dragon crouched down to more defensive position.

_'Night Fury, you have really sided with Vikings.' _Hiccup was surprised when he suddenly could understand Stormfly's thoughts, but then noticed they were actually coming to him from Toothless.

Apparently their bond was enough for Hiccup to share the thoughts Toothless received from other dragons. It would make things easier.

_'Don't make assumptions Nadder. I only care for this one so stay off.'_ Toothless demonstrated his intention by positioning himself between Hiccup and Stormfly. His wings were partially open blocking Hiccup's view of the other dragon.

_'I can see that. If he were another dragon, you would have already attacked him. Instead, you have become little more than a horse. I guess serving a little insect is an improvement for you.'_

_'__That's enough!'_

_'She can't hear you Hiccup,'_ Toothless answered after Hiccup tried to join the conversation and moved a bit to keep himself between the boy and Nadder as Hiccup tried to move from behind the dragon.

_'What's wrong? Afraid for your little Viking. Maybe we should get rid of him.'_

_'You stay away from Hiccup or I'll rip you apart. You should be grateful to him for protecting you from her. The only reason why he even is here is to help us all.'_

_'You say that, but I was pretty satisfied before being trapped here by his kind. You are mere scum turned traitor by that insect. It can't be trusted. You should have killed it as soon as you met it, like everyone else who meets you.'_

While she was "talking" to Toothless Stormfly was showing her Teeth and making hostile sounds, clearly threatening Hiccup. Hiccup himself was really getting worried that the whole thing was a big mistake. Stormfly apparently was a big bully and knew exactly how to aggravate Toothless. Hiccup got the impression they had met before.

_'I should have killed you when I met you.'_

_'So you have chosen what side you are on.' _

_'Toothless, don't let her get to you.'_ Hiccup ran around the black wings to get to in front of his friend's head.

Stormfly reacted to his approach by backing up a little but a hissing sound reached Hiccup's ears, and Toothless' who immediately crouched ready to attack. Hiccup could tell the dragon's thoughts were turning fuzzy. It was what Toothless had warned Hiccup about. He was sensing a threat and losing control. Toothless took a step forward claws and teeth fully extended.

_'You finally showed your true scales. As uncontrollable and dangerous as always. Now go on a rampage and kill this insect who thinks so highly of you.'_

Hiccup gave an angry look of his own to Stormfly. He was sharing Toothless' rage but still in control of himself. Hiccup stepped in front of Toothless looking straight into his narrowed eyes.

_'Toothless, don't.' _Despite his earlier remark Hiccup didn't want Toothless attacking the Nadder.

_'Foolish Viking.'_ Stormfly thought condescendingly.

Toothless looked the fiercest he had since Hiccup had befriended the dragon, but he refused to be afraid. His body might not have been much of an obstacle for any other dragon, but he knew that for Toothless it could just as well been world's largest mountain he couldn't go through. The mighty Night Fury froze in his place. The black dragon twitched when Hiccup stepped closer but never moved at or away from the boy as he slowly brought his both hands to hold the black head between them while he kneeled to eyelevel. Without even thinking it, Hiccup's fingers started moving in a stroking motion.

_'Toothless, don't let your anger and worry take over. See. I'm still okay. She hasn't done anything to either one of us. Don't let her get to you. That is what she wants.'_ Hiccup lowered his head on Toothless', between the dragon's eyes. _'Remember our flight today.'_

There was a moment of silence while they stayed like that.

_'Hiccup?' _

Toothless' eyes expanded back closer to normal as he gained back some control. The dragon's thoughts revealed how scared and worried he was as his mind reached towards Hiccup's for some comfort.

_'Yes, I'm here.'_

_'Did I, did I do anything?'_

_'No, everything is okay. I told you I wouldn't let you lose control.'_

_'Thank you.' _

Toothless tensed suddenly bringing his tail around in protective circle, his eyes and thoughts getting back some of that earlier fierceness. Hiccup followed the look to Stormfly who was still crouched in battle ready stance.

_'You have really stooped low, to allow this insect control yourself. We all always knew you were dangerous maniac, but at least you did some good during raids and now you serve a Viking. You're completely useless for the nest.'_

Something snapped inside Hiccup when his mind translated Stormfly's thought into the word useless, a word he had heard too many times. Toothless' thoughts, a mix of newly rising anger and sadness, didn't help the matter.

_'ENOUGH!'_ Hiccup didn't care that Stormfly had never before heard his thoughts without physical contact._ 'LEAVE US ALONE. GET BACK TO YOUR DEN AND STAY THERE!'_

To everyone's surprise, after wavering few seconds, she did exactly that. Hiccup stared for a moment after the blue dragon as she practically ran back to imprisonment. Hiccup immediately turned back to Toothless. The Night Fury had also followed Stormfly's actions and Hiccup could sense his emotions changing. He was still restless from everything that had happened but more surprised than angry.

_'Hiccup, did you just?'_

_'I think, maybe.'_

_'You are getting stronger. Your thoughts felt like getting hit by a tidal wave. I couldn't have resisted it in her place.'_

_'I guess I should be happy, but I feel kind of bad. I wish things hadn't gone this far.'_

_'Don't worry about it. She is only one dragon, and Nadders are hard to deal with anyway. You should try to convince some other dragon.'_

_'I guess. Well, I promised to visit that Terror. Can you get one of those fishes?'_

_'Not before you lock her in,'_ Toothless nodded at Stormfly who was hunching in her open den.

Hiccup walked to the large doors with Toothless protectively next to him. He helped Hiccup push the heavy doors. When the gap between the doors was reduced to barely a meter, Hiccup gave one sad look to the blue dragon hunching in the back corner of her den. She didn't move but seemed and felt scared. Hiccup felt small sting of guilt seeing what he had done. Then Toothless head-butted the doors to close them completely and Hiccup went to lock them. He also went to open the hatch that kept the Terrible Terror trapped.

The little dragon peeked out carefully at first, but after noticing Hiccup he jumped on the boy's arm like he had done earlier.

_'You come.'_

_'Of course, I promised you I would come, but I'm not alone.'_

The Terror peeked up after Hiccup's thoughts. He suddenly turned around to see Toothless coming back with a fish hanging from his mouth. Then the little dragon jumped in the air and flew straight at the surprised larger dragon.

_'Night Fury! Been long time.' _

_'Toothless, do you know him?'_

_'Night Fury remember me. We play when little, when you little too.'_

_'…'_

_'Sharpshot?'_ Hiccup received lot of thoughts about the little dragon from Toothless, but that word seemed to describe him well.

Even in the dark it was easy to see Toothless' eyes expand. Not that Hiccup needed to see his reactions to know the dragon's feelings anymore. If Toothless was a human, Hiccup was sure he would have started crying by now. Hiccup for sure was approaching that point, understanding what had just happened.

The fish Toothless had carried was already abandoned on the ground as the mighty Night Fury was rubbing cheeks with a little Terror in a beautiful family reunion. Hiccup decided to stand a few meters away to not disturb their moment. He still couldn't avoid sharing the emotions from the black dragon or prevent tears from appearing on his eyes. A moment later both dragons turned to watch him.

_'Sharpshot this is Hiccup… Hiccup is everything okay? There is water coming from your eyes.'_

_'Everything is fine. I'm just so happy for you two. He's one of the Terrors you grew up with, right?'_

_'Yes, he disappeared just before…'_

The happiness disappeared from both the dragon and his rider the next instant.

_'You should probably tell him,'_ Hiccup told his friend while he kneeled next to the dragon and placed his right hand on the black scaly neck to offer some support.

_'Everything okay? How you make friend of Viking? What others think?'_

_'Sharpshot… the others are dead. Our whole family, they were all killed after Vikings captured you.'_ Toothless carefully showed the little dragon a few handpicked memories of the events, though not as much as he did when opening to Hiccup.

_'No, can't be dead, can't be.' _

Sharpshot clearly didn't take the news well, He started walking around squeaking heartbreakingly. Hiccup partially worried that someone would notice the noises and lifted the little dragon in his arms. He sat down, trying to calm down the little dragon. Toothless laid his head next to them and curled the rest of his body around the boy and Terror. They stayed like that for an unknown amount of time as the little dragon calmed down, found out more of what had happened, and then needed more time to accept that information.

By the time they finished, Sharphot knew all the important things that had happened during the years after his capture. He also took a better attitude towards Hiccup than Stormfly had and was completely content curling on the boy's lap after eating the fish Toothless had brought. The black dragon had placed his head back next to them after licking remains of tears from Hiccup's face. They hadn't thought about time till then, but when both Sharpshot and Hiccup yawned almost at the same time the topic came up again.

_'Hiccup, we should leave. It is already very late for you.'_

_'Okay. Sharpshot, I'm sorry but we have to leave now. Can you go back in.'_

_'Hiccup! We can't just leave him here.'_

_'I know this is hard for you, but if someone notices a dragon missing villagers are going to guard the rest of them more carefully.'_

_'No, we can't leave him here.'_

_'Toothless, it's too dangerous. After today, I'm going to be [the] first suspect if a dragon goes missing. People might follow me to you or more likely throw me into dungeon so I can't help you get food._' Hiccup gave a sad look to the little dragon on his lap. _'Unless villagers change their view of dragons, which they probably don't, our only option is to release them all at once and… leave, for good.'_

_'...'_

_'Night Fury, little Viking right. He can leave Viking nest to help. I can wait longer here.'_

Toothless nuzzled Sharpshot's snout, whimpering sadly. Hiccup had to fight to control emotions he was feeling. Refusing something that Toothless wanted, needed, so badly was almost painful. It was even worse than admitting to himself that by helping the dragons he might not be able to stay in Berk. Not that it was that good of a place to him to begin with.

At least Toothless finally submitted when faced two to one. Hiccup wasn't sure how long he could have kept denying his friend.

_'We will come back every night.'_ Toothless promised

_'I wait.'_

After locking up Sharphot, Hiccup escorted his black scaled friend out of the ring. Toothless stopped once at the gate to look at the closed doors holding Sharpshot trapped. Hiccup gave Toothless all the time the dragon wanted and eventually Toothless kept walking and reached Hiccup in a few steps.

_'He will be okay. Sharpshot has survived here for years, and Gobber rarely uses him for training.' _

_'I know, I can't stand seeing him trapped like that, but I can't stand thought of you being imprisoned in some dungeon either.'_

_'I'm sorry. We will get him out eventually.'_

_'Yes, we will. But now we must get you to sleep.'_

_'Okay, okay. Ready to stretch your wings one more time today?'_

Toothless answered by lowering his body to offer Hiccup easier access to the saddle.


	16. Chapter 16

**Vote:**

Leave: 9

Stay: 9

**Comments:**

Transformers 0: So did they have that on books? Never read those. Just some description, enough to know Toothless was some regular garden dragon and not Night Fury (I'm convinced I would prefer later even if I had read the books).

Rogue Deity Master / Mysticness24 /: Happy to hear that. I have tried to get emotion in this story.

labass / Jess: I think the bond between Hiccup and Toothless is one of the important things in movie and especially in many fanfictions. There are some fics where that is major reason why I like them.

KingPlazma: HHHHEEEEEEERRRRRRREEEEEEEE

Jess: I think, that is kind of big part of Toothless' behavior + it contrasts/balances Hiccup's physical weakness and inability to defend himself, while he has the mental abilities.

* * *

><p>Something nudged Hiccup's head bringing him closer to waking up, but he didn't want to wake up and pulled a scaly leg closer to his chest. Then the peaceful darkness around him suddenly disappeared. Hiccup still tried to turn away from the light against the darkness of scales next to him, but he couldn't move being held as he was. Now closer to consciousness, Hiccup suddenly sensed the intent of something he had become very familiar with. His right hand, still free to move, shot up with an open palm to meet Toothless' snout. Hiccup leaned back his head and opened his eyes to encounter the larger pair as Toothless pushed his snout against Hiccup's hand. The sight brought a smile to the boy's face.<p>

_'Okay, I'm up and last I checked I wasn't injured so…'_ Hiccup didn't have time to finish when he was suddenly hit by a very large tongue. _'Toothless.'_

_'I'm not going to stop doing it, if that's what you wanted to say. I want every dragon you encounter to know who they have to deal with if they hurt you.'_

_'So you lick me because of the scent.'_

_'Partially,'_ Toothless nudged Hiccup again. _'Sense of smell is important to dragons.'_

Hiccup could tell that this was actually more important than Toothless had expressed. The dragon was marking him as… family?

_'If it is that important to you, I won't mind.'_

_'Thank you, and don't worry. You don't have to do the same.'_

_'Not anytime soon,' Hiccup chuckled 'So was I supposed to get up or…'_

Toothless moved his leg to let Hiccup roll off his wing and stand up. Hiccup turned back to see Toothless do the same and stretch like an overgrown cat. Then he suddenly turned away and walked behind one of the rocks littering the cove. Toothless apparently thought he could surprise Hiccup, but the boy had noticed his dragon's intent already the previous night. It helped to be literally inside each other's heads. Soon Toothless returned with a medium sized cod in his mouth. It was still fresh thanks to the cool night.

_'I saved you a breakfast.'_

_'I know,'_ Hiccup said, already on his knees piling leftover firewood for a small bonfire._ 'Thanks.'_

He scratched Toothless affectionately behind the ears when the dragon dropped the fish next to him. As usual, Toothless turned his head and leaned closer trying to make it easier for Hiccup to continue what he was doing, in other words he was silently begging Hiccup to do more of it. Hiccup couldn't resist chuckling a little when Toothless' tail started wiggling, but then he suddenly stopped.

_'Okay, I think that's enough. I can't let you fall asleep before lighting me a fire.'_

_'Maybe after you eat?'_

_'Sure. I'll knock you out before leaving.'_

Toothless purred after that except for the second that it took him to light the fire. Hiccup didn't even bother to keep a tinderbox with him anymore. It wasn't really necessary with the 8 meter long flamethrower lying next to him and Toothless refused to let him make fire any other way. It didn't take long for Hiccup to cook the fish and start eating, but he was hesitant to do so since there was no food for Toothless. That line of thought was cut off by the dragon's tail slapping his head.

"Ough."

_'Eat that fish and don't worry about me. I eat more but not so often. We can go fishing when you come back.'_

Hiccup didn't need more convincing and he dug into the fish eagerly. It immediately became oblivious that the fish was actually much larger than he could ever eat at once. By the time Hiccup started feeling full, there was still a good snack left for Toothless. Instead of eating the cod straight away, the black dragon gave Hiccup a long look when the boy put remainder of the fish in front of him.

_'I can't eat as much as you can. Just take it.'_

Toothless relented and gobbled down the fish in an instant like it was barely a snack. Hiccup could tell the dragon didn't really appreciate the taste of cooked fish. It was probably a mistake to cook the entire fish even when it was oblivious Hiccup couldn't eat it all. He'd make sure not to make the same mistake again. Toothless would only eat the best raw fish in the sea if Hiccup had something to say about it.

Whatever Toothless thought about the taste, that light snack seemed to make him even sleepier. Those large green eyes were already half closed.

_'Think it's time for you to go to sleep.'_ Hiccup brought his hand to scratch behind Toothless' ears again.

_'Wait, Hiccup, can you look after Sharpshot if he is taken to training?'_

_'Of course. Now, time to sleep.'_

Hiccup started scratching harder and as soon as Toothless leaned his head, he brought his hand under the black scaled chin. His fingers quickly found the sweet spot. After few seconds, Toothless went completely limp. Most Vikings ran for cover just for hearing the Night Fury screech. What would they think if they knew how easy it was to knock him out, if he let you close enough? Hiccup gave one more glance to the sleeping dragon and then walked away very carefully so not to wake up Toothless.

Despite going to sleep fairly late, Hiccup felt fully rested and full of energy as he jogged back towards the Village. Toothless had promised in the evening to fly him there in the morning, but Hiccup hadn't wanted to risk going anywhere near the village after sunrise.

Since he had already eaten, Hiccup decided to head straight to the ring. There wouldn't be much time before beginning of the training anyway. By the time Hiccup got to the ring, there were already about a half dozen other spectators waiting for the training to begin. Gobber himself showed up right after Hiccup, the trainees and more spectators in tow. Hiccup settled down on the edge of the ring about third of the circle away from the entrance. He'd have to keep an eye on the training since Gobber had developed a habit of demanding his comments afterwards, but Hiccup really just wanted to see the dragons and what they would do.

"Today ya get to take another shot at the Deadly Nadder and this time for Thor's sake, watch the tail."

The other teens seemed to be happy of Gobber's announcement, though most of them didn't seem to pay attention to Gobber's warning. The exception to the first point was Fishlegs who had followed a few meters behind the others ever since they arrived at the kill ring. Standing up for Hiccup had already caused contempt from the others but after the Terror incident the previous day his standing had completely collapsed. Fishlegs' size definitely helped to discourage violence but even then Hiccup knew well how hard things would be for the larger boy. As happy as Hiccup was for his growing friendship with Fishlegs, he was still sad for what the larger boy went through because he hadn't been careful with his words. Not to mention that he himself basically left Fishlegs out, preferring to spend his time with Toothless.

Hiccup suddenly realized it was too silent. Gobber had already pulled the lever to unlock the large doors holding Stormfly in. There should have been sounds of battle and a cheering crowd. Hiccup could hear neither. He lifted his eyes from Fishlegs to the doors. The heavy log used to keep them closed was taken off and there was nothing preventing Stormfly from coming out, but the doors stayed closed. Not even a growl could be heard from behind them. As Gobber went closer to investigate, Hiccup extended his mind trying to find the dragon.

She was definitely still there. Hiccup could sense Stormfly's presence, and as Gobber pulled one of the doors open he could also see the blue Nadder. She was hunched in the back corner of her prison radiating fear to those who could sense it, mainly Hiccup. Gobber on the other hand wasn't interested at the dragon's feelings.

"Hey naptime is over. Get out here you overgrown lizard."

When that didn't work, the large man got into the den waving his hammer prosthesis and yelling at Stormfly to get her to leave. He actually managed to make Stormfly get up and start moving, but the moment she reached the edge of the door she stopped. She seemed to struggle with herself, confused and afraid of something. Even when Gobber literally hit her in the rear with the hammer, Stormfly refused to move any further. Hiccup could barely see her eyes jumping around until suddenly their eyes met. Stormfly let out a shriek, the loudest sound she had made until then, and backed into her corner, almost stepping on Gobber while doing so.

"Fine, stay in. Maybe you'll be more useful after few days without food."

It was hard for Hiccup to hear his teacher and practically a father figure say something cruel like that. Sure they were Vikings and Hiccup had no naïve believes about that, especially when it came to dragons, but these things didn't usually come up when working at the forge. Hiccup also remembered how hungry Toothless had been after he maimed the black dragon. He had felt that himself when their minds had met each other.

Even after what she had done, Hiccup knew he'd have to bring Stormfly more food in the evening and he absolutely had to figure out what was wrong with her. Hiccup had a feeling it was probably his fault. He had commanded Stormfly to get in and stay in her den. Hiccup hardly noticed when Gobber let out the Gronckle to continue the training in Stormfly's place. Hiccup came out of his thoughts only when the Gronckle hit the kill ring wall right below him. The dragon had barely got up when screaming Astrid charged at it. She had to jump aside to avoid a ball of molten rock giving the Gronkle a chance to get away for a moment. A few minutes later and Snotlout got thrown to the wall. Astrid actually managed to get a strike in, cutting the dragon's side with her axe. The Gronckle roared in pain and Hiccup could sense it with both his ears and mind. The red line on dragon's side was clearly visible across the ring. Hiccup didn't think it was dangerously deep, but couldn't help but pity the dragon and think how he could help. At least the Gronckle was still able to move as it tried to turn around to attack, but got stopped by Gobber's hook. The large man dragged the dragon back towards its den.

"That's enough for today. Don't want to kill them before training is finished."

After he finished talking and got the Gronckle locked up, Gobber gestured for Hiccup to come down into the ring. It was time for the daily feedback and comments from Hiccup. The part he dreaded the most. He understood that Gobber wanted him to stay sharp to learn something and tried to use his observations to help the training. Unfortunately, the other teens didn't appreciate his observations and were mostly offended whenever Hiccup said anything critical about them.

Gobber finished his own tips pretty quickly and then it was Hiccup's turn.

"Okay lad, did you notice anything else from up there."

"Um not really. It was all over pretty quickly. Astrid was really… fierce. She would have ended the training already earlier, if the Gronckle hadn't caught her off guard. It reacted quicker than I expected from a Gronckle."

"Right, when you fight dragons you can't underestimate your enemy. Gronckles are some of the slowest dragons, but if you ever assume that you don't have to worry about their speed, it may be your last mistake."

Naturally Gobber's wise advice well on deaf ears. Only Fishlegs seemed to pay any attention. The Twins were already bickering with each other while Snotlout and especially Astrid glared angrily at Hiccup. They were probably thinking how the useless, who used tricks to play with terrors, dared to criticize the great Astrid.

"Okay. Dragon training is finished for today. Make sure to train with your weapons during the afternoon."

Most of them didn't need anything more to leave quickly. Hiccup stayed behind and was soon the only one in the ring. Even the spectators had left as soon as Gobber had locked up the dragon. Hiccup kept his eyes on the Gronckle's gate for a moment trying to sense the dragon. He could feel pain and bit of anger, but the dragon seemed to be relatively calm and not in imminent danger, so Hiccup turned his attention to Stormfly's den. Even if everyone else had left, Hiccup didn't dare to open either of the gates during the day, but he stepped right next to Stormfly's gate reaching out with his mind again. It was easier to reach Stormfly's mind than Gronckle's, probably because he was already partially in her mind. It was the way Hiccup had blocked the queen. Still, every time he tried to actually "touch" Stormfly's mind she mentally backed away, trying to avoid Hiccup. He wasn't even sure what to do but couldn't just ignore what he had apparently done to the dragon. He was just about to reach out more forcibly to actually get into Stormfly's head.

"Hiccup?"

"Wha.. oh Fishlegs… What are you still doing here?" Hiccup stuttered after being caught off guard by the larger boy returning to the ring.

"I was wondering how the Nadder was acting and where you were."

"Um yeah, I was also wondering what was wrong with h… it."

"It's really strange. I've never heard dragons acting like that. Some of them may go to rage and attack anyone, even other dragons, but this. Even the dragon manual doesn't have anything like that."

"The manual doesn't know anything," Hiccup blurted out his thoughts, remembering too late he wasn't alone or with Toothless. "Buut I should probably go. There's lot of work to do at the forge."

Hiccup didn't give Fishlegs time to comment as he left quickly, not necessary the smoothest exit. Fishlegs was already suspicious as things were. It did help that Hiccup didn't actually lie when he claimed he had work to do at the forge. With wasting time watching others train, building Toothless' tail fin, and spending as much time as possible with the dragon, Hiccup had to work harder than ever to keep Gobber from interfering with his… side activities.

Unfortunately, there was more work to do than Hiccup thought. Nest hunts usually led to loss of ships so villagers had started building a new one and Gobber helped with the construction, leaving Hiccup with more work. No matter how hard he worked, the sun was constantly approaching the horizon. It was already later than any time he had gone to the cove. Toothless was probably awake by now and wondering where he was. That gave the boy an idea. Hiccup put away the hammer he had used and closed his eyes concentrating on reaching out with his mind again. He and Toothless still hadn't tested how far apart they can be and still "talk".

Hiccup could definitely sense his friend's presence. Toothless was awake and Hiccup could feel anxiety. The overprotective dragon was probably worried for him.

_'Toothless?'_

_'…'_

_'Toothless!'_

It was just like when they had practiced earlier. No matter how much he concentrated, he couldn't get a clear thought through so there was no response, except something had changed with Toothless. There were no clear thoughts but the dragon's mood had changed. Now there was surprise. Toothless had to have sensed something when Hiccup reached for him. The thought got Hiccup excited and he continued working with renewed rigor, wanting to finish as fast as possible. The moment he finished the last tasks that Gobber had given him, Hiccup rushed out of the forge and into the forest. Hiccup kept concentrating his thoughts on the dragon waiting for him trying to call him constantly.

He was maybe little over hundred meters away from the cove when finally…

_'Hiccup? Is everything okay? You don't usually come this late.''_

_'Yes, I just had work to do. I'm coming in now.'_

Hiccup got barely through between the rocks marking the entrance to the cove when he got tackled and carefully pinned to the ground by a large black lizard. Hiccup didn't need to see the wet tongue approaching his face to know what was coming. He closed his eyes and allowed it to happen. Then Hiccup swiped some off the saliva from his face and opened his eyes to meet their larger counterparts. Toothless was practically radiating happiness and relief.

_'What's up bud? Is something wrong?'_

_'Not anymore.'_

_'Oo you miss me,'_ Hiccup answered playfully.

_'Of course. You are not usually this late. I was worried… and lonely,'_ Toothless answered seriously but meekly.

Hiccup was bit surprised at the dragon's thoughts. It couldn't have been more than few hours since Toothless had woken up. If that was enough to make the dragon restless, it was no wonder he wanted Hiccup to sleep in the cove.

_'You don't need to worry. I just had work to do and… I'm sorry you had to wait, but I'm here now. How about we go flying to cheer you up.'_

Toothless answered by taking his paw off Hiccup's chest and waited for him to get up before they headed to where Hiccup had stashed Toothless' flying gear. It was getting easier to put it on.

_'Ready to go?'_

_'Always,'_ Toothless growled, kneeling down ready to bounce on the air.

The take-off was no slower than earlier ones and Hiccup wouldn't have had it any other way. When they were safely in the air, Toothless turned his head up trying to look at Hiccup who responded with a smile.

_'So what do you want to do?'_

_'First we need to get some fish for you and maybe fly further to see if my dad is returning yet, but there isn't too much time. I want to get to the ring as soon as it gets dark enough. The Gronckle got injured during the training, and there is something strange going on with Stormfly.'_

Instead of explaining more, Hiccup shared his memories from the day with Toothless.

_'She'll survive,' Toothless commented referring to the Gronckle. 'Stormfly got what she deserved. Your mind is more powerful than I thought if she is still following your command.'_

_'Yes, but it's not right even if she acted like a bully. I don't want to control anyone. I don't want to be like the queen.'_

Toothless didn't react immediately, but Hiccup could feel the dragon thinking.

_'That is one of the things I love most in you. You'll be able to help her when we go to visit the ring in the evening.'_

_'I hope so.'_

_'You will, but for now hold on.'_

Toothless made a quick turn, but Hiccup adjusted his position and the tailfin almost instinctual. The connection with him and Toothless seemed to be the strongest when they were flying. It still wasn't quite what it had been when they had to avoid those seastacks the previous day, but it was still close and Hiccup loved every second of it. It didn't take very long until Toothless spotted his target and blasted it. Toothless carried the catch to on top of one of the same seastacks they almost crashed into the previous day. One more round to collect firewood for Hiccup, and they were ready.

It was actually quite amazing. Even after actual flight, just sitting there on that spot practically inaccessible to humans was something special. Hiccup leaned on the one who made that possible while waiting for his fish to cook. For a moment, the only sounds were the fire's crackling, Toothless gobbling down rest of the fish and the wind blowing his hair. There were dark clouds in the horizon but Hiccup didn't let them ruin the moment. He grabbed the cooked fish, smaller than the one Toothless gave him for breakfast, and dug in. In his attempt to get his work done quicker, Hiccup had skipped lunch and was already starving.

_'You should have eaten during the day. I was worried and lonely, but you shouldn't starve yourself for me,'_ Toothless told Hiccup turning his head to look at the boy.

_'I don't mind skipping a lunch. I'd rather eat with you than in the great hall. At least you don't push me aside to eat alone in the corner.'_

Toothless let out a low growl and Hiccup didn't need to ask what he thought. He moved the stick holding the fish to his left hand and placed his right one on the side of Toothless' head. The dragon fell silent instantly.

_'Don't worry about it bud. Let's just eat and enjoy the moment.'_

* * *

><p><strong>Spoiler alert:<strong>

.

.

.

.

In this chapter Hiccup found himself from under Night Fury claws but next time it will be someone else and that person isn't going to react as happily. Any guesses who this person might be?


	17. Chapter 17

Vote:

Leave 16

Stay 16

Comments:

(last chapter had lot of reviews. I should ask people questions more often)

Ethan Demas: I've never thought of that possibility.

Cois99: That meeting would be nice to write.

Suicide Forest: Updating takes some time since I'm working on a novel and bachelor thesis, and soon online writing course, but this chapter is probably longest so far, so it hopefully satisfies your thirst for a while.

KitKatLove96: Well, English still isn't my native language. I've had a beta reader since chapter 8, but apparently he is leaving so I'm going to need a new one.

brithewolfpup: I was thinking that if I do leave fic, adding Fishlegs could help differentiate it from most.

wolfenergy17: I think Hiccup Toothless relationship is important for many good fics so I paid plenty of attention on it. For a moment I was afraid that Toothless would be too thin of a character with just protecting Hiccup, but I hope I managed to avoid that and his background helps to explain his behavior, like sticking to Hiccup so tightly after being so lonely and left out.

**Note: As I mentioned in one comment, my beta reader is not going to be available after this chapter. I want to offer good story with good language so I hope to find someone else. Would here be any native English speaker interested in getting sneak peeks of chapters before publishing?**

* * *

><p>Hiccup stepped into the dark kill ring as the winds kept blowing outside. At least the stone walls stopped most of it and the cliff above might give some protection from rain. Hiccup put his hand on Toothless' shoulder next to him as the dragon gave a sad look to the door holding Sharpshot inside.<p>

_'Don't worry, we'll help him soon, but it's safer to concentrate on Stormfly first. We don't know how she'll react.'_

_'I know how I'll react if she tries to hurt you.'_

_'Toothless.'_

_'I won't start anything. That's all I promise.'_

_'It's all I ask. Just try to stay calm.'_

Hiccup stepped to the lever to open Stormfly's den. Toothless positioned himself between Hiccup and the doors and kept his body closer to the ground ready to defend him. The dragon tried to be discreet but couldn't hide his actions from Hiccup.

The large log holding the doors closed rose from its place and, like during the day, nothing happened. Hiccup could hear faint squeals from behind the door and could sense Stormfly's presence.

_'Can you help me open this thing?'_

_'Of course,'_ Toothless snorted.

The black dragon walked to the door and bit down on one of the pieces that had held the now lifted log. The doors had already taken enough hits that no one would notice a few bite marks on the wooden parts, hopefully. Toothless pulled the door about one meter to make a small opening. Hiccup came next to him to help the dragon push the door rest of the way, but as soon as he stepped to the opening a shriek and movement on his side brought Hiccup's attention to the bird-like blue dragon. Stormfly was hunching in the corner, afraid.

"It's okay Stormfly. We aren't going to hurt you. I just want to help." Hiccup said both out loud and with his thoughts, hoping the dragon could understand his intentions.

Apparently she didn't. Hiccup kept his arm up in front of the dragon in a familiar gesture, but Stormfly turned her head away opening her mouth a little revealing her teeth. A low growl emanated from Hiccup's side as Toothless warned the other dragon.

_'Easy bud,'_ Hiccup stroked the black scales of Toothless' neck before turning back to the other dragon. This time he concentrated harder. _'Stormfly, I didn't mean to do what I did to you. I just want to fix it. Please, let me.'_

_'…'_

_'Hurry up. He's not going to leave until he has fixed your head,'_ was Toothless' contribution to the situation.

Stormfly was still hunching in the corner, but looked at them again and didn't flinch as Hiccup took a step closer while reaching further with his mind. He could already tell the dragon's mind was different from before. Stormfly's mind was still intact but there was also something else that covered it, filling every empty space. The moment Hiccup's fingers made contact with scale, it all became clear as his mind connected with that thing. That thing that was also his mind, or part of it.

In an instant, Hiccup was everywhere in Stormfly's mind. Hiccup gasped at the sudden sensation. It was a bit similar to the deep bond he had achieved with Toothless, but different. With Toothless they had been one, together, equals. This wasn't that. He wasn't equal or bonded with Stormfly. He was in control and holding the dragon's mind in chains. Hiccups shuddered sensing Stormfly's mind trapped in those chains, unable to even think anything contrary to the commands Hiccup had given her.

_'I'm sorry. I'll fix this.'_

Hiccup wasn't actually sure how to do that, but if it was just matter of his mind covering Stormfly's, maybe it would be enough to just pull his mind away from the dragon, except… He would still have to make sure that the queen couldn't reach her, and he had done that basically by putting part of his mind on the dragon's mind. This was so complicated.

Hiccup focused to remember what it felt like when he had first blocked the queen from Stormfly's mind. Then he started pulling away from the dragon's head. The chains holding Stormfly's mind detached, but he was still connected to the dragon, blocking anyone else from doing the same. When he was done Hiccup could feel Stormfly's thoughts flowing freely again. Then she stood up.

Hiccup stumbled back from the sudden movement and slight dizziness from what he had done. Toothless was on his side instantly, stopping his fall and growling at Stormfly again. The blue dragon was just standing there, her head almost hitting the roof, staring at Hiccup. She still seemed and felt worried, even scared but the terror of having her thoughts controlled and being trapped in her own mind was missing.

_'You, you…'_ Stormfly couldn't gather coherent thoughts.

_'Yes. I am sorry… but I don't regret it after what you did.'_ Hiccup stated with increasing confidence remembering only afterwards he wasn't touching the dragon anymore. _'I came here to help you so please, try not to act like a Viking.'_

_'What is that supposed to mean?'_

_'You think you and your kind are powerful and somehow above others so you treat anyone who is different badly. That's what Vikings in this village have done to me for my entire live. You have been forced to fight Vikings for your whole life so you assume that all of us are somehow evil and can't accept our friendship.' _Hiccup placed his hand on Toothless' head giving the dragon a soft glance. _'That is how Vikings think. If they learned about Toothless, they would kill him and maybe myself as well. The only difference is that you tried to make Toothless angry enough to kill me instead.'_

_'Impossible,'_ was Toothless' reaction that earned him some scratching behind the ears.

Meanwhile, Stormfly stayed quiet, both literally and mentally. Hiccup waited for a moment for her to answer, but when it didn't come and the dragon didn't start acting aggressive again, he decided on a different approach.

_'We are going to look after some other dragons here. You can come out but don't try to leave. We can't risk it yet… if you try, either Toothless or I have to stop you.'_ Stormfly flinched. _'I'd rather not.'_

Without saying anything more, Hiccup turned around to leave the den with Toothless in tow. A moment later Stormfly stepped carefully outside, but didn't wander far from her den.

'I don't think she's going to cause problems.'

'She knows it is useless to even try anything with your power. Can we let Sharpshot out now?' Toothless was pleading.

'I was planning to take care of the Gronckle first, but I guess we can let him out first if you think it's safe.'

A wide smile spread on Toothless' face and he rubbed his head against Hiccup's side. The boy couldn't stop his own lips from turning upwards as they walked to Sharpshot's door. The squeaking terror rushed out faster than a thrown axe as soon as Hiccup unlocked the hatch.

_'Night Fury, Hiccup, you come.'_ The little dragon pushed against Hiccup's leg as a greeting before literally jumping on Toothless' head. _'I wait like I said.'_

_'We came as we promised.'_

Hiccup waited a moment to let them greet each other, and make sure that Stormfly didn't try to leave. The blue dragon was still staying near her den, on the other side of the ring. She turned away after meeting Hiccup's gaze. At least she wasn't threatening them again, but Hiccup didn't like the current state of things much better. He turned his head away. He'd still have to check on the Gronckle.

_'Toothless, I'm going to let the Gronckle out.'_

_'I'm coming with you. Injured dragon can be even more dangerous.'_

_'What you do with Bulky?'_

_'She'_ Hiccup noted that he had learned the Gronckle's gender from Sharpshot's thoughts. _'… got hurt earlier. We want to help her and make sure queen can't control her anymore.'_

_'Okay. Don't worry. Night Fury protect us if Bulky angry. Always protect us.' _Sharpshot assured while walking from Toothless' head to his back.

_'I know.'_

Hiccup almost let out a tear. Sharpshot's well intended thoughts reminded the larger dragon of how he had failed to do what the others trusted him to do. Hiccup extended his mind more towards the black dragon while they walked and encased that though. He could probably remove the whole memory if he really tried, but it was as much a part of Toothless as his every other thought. Knowing that, all Hiccup could do was to share the memory and share the pain. It helped the dragon relax by the time they reached the doors holding the Gronckle in.

_'Okay I'll unlock the door, be ready…' _Hiccup fell silent feeling a change in Toothless and in the other dragons as well.

They were all sniffing the air. The wind had just changed. Suddenly Toothless rushed away and ran out of the ring faster than any human could ever move. He was already out of the gate when Hiccup reacted.

"Toothless?" Hiccup shouted aloud running after the black speedster.

The wind was still making it hard to hear anything, but it sounded like someone had shouted.

_'Toothless, what happened?'_

_'A Viking, he was spying on us, but I got him. What should I do now?'_

_'Wait a moment. I'm coming there.'_

As Hiccup ran out of the ring, he didn't need to ask which way Toothless had gone, as he turned to run around the village's side of the ring. Toothless was almost invisible in the darkness of night but Hiccup knew where to look and soon a shape of the dragon started forming in the darkness. The low growling from Toothless and whimpering from the one under him also helped.

"Fishlegs?"

"H… Hiccup, the dragon… help me."

The larger boy was pinned to the ground by Toothless' paw much like Hiccup the previous day but much less carefully. With Hiccup, the dragon had barely held his paw on his chest without putting any real weight on it. That didn't appear to be the case with Fishlegs. Toothless had his mouth slightly open revealing sharp teeth clearly visible in front of his victim's eyes. Fishlegs' relative strength did nothing to help the boy from his plight. At least it wouldn't have if he hadn't been too terrified to even try an escape.

"Don't worry. He isn't going to hurt you." Hiccup said stepping next to Toothless in Fishlegs' sight. Sharpshot had followed him and landed on Hiccup's shoulders.

"Wha… what do you mean?"

"Remember what I told Gobber yesterday about how dragons don't go for the kill. It's only the beginning. Dragons aren't just animals. They are more intelligent than anyone has ever dreamed, or feared. Toothless is my first and best friend." Hiccup kneeled down and placed his hand on Toothless' head between dragon's eyes. Toothless reacted, probably without even noticing it, by closing his mouth and stopping the growling.

"Friend, but it's a dragon?"

"Not it, he. Fishlegs, do you know what kind of a dragon he is." The other boy shook his head. "He is a Night Fury." Fishlegs' eyes widened and his breath became visibly erratic.

"N… Night, Night Fury?"

"Yes, and as you see, we are both still alive."

"H… how?"

"I told you. They aren't some mindless animals. Although Toothless often acts like a puppy or kitten when he's feeling lazy."

_'Hiccup, I think I know what you just said.'_

Hiccup chuckled at the dragon's comment. Fishlegs, still terrified, stared at him when Hiccup returned his attention on the other boy.

"Sorry about that. Listen, I'll explain everything, but you'll have to promise to give me a chance and not to try to escape or shout if Toothless lets you up."

"Will i… he hurt me?"

"No," Hiccup sighed, "I promise he won't do anything as long as you don't threaten either one of us or try to run."

"Okay, I promise."

_'Let him up bud.'_

_'Are you sure?'_

_'Yes, Fishlegs is a friend. He's the one who actually listened my advice about dragons.'_

Toothless returned his gaze from Hiccup to Fishlegs, lowering his snout barely an inch away from Fishlegs face.

"Hiccup?"

"It's okay." Hiccup answered sensing dragon's intentions as Toothless sniffed audibly, for Fishlegs anyway.

_'I recognize his scent. It's not one of the ones who hurt you.'_

Toothless lifted his paw off Fishlegs' chest and backed a step to the side, though still staying between Hiccup and the larger boy. Hiccup wasn't worried about Fishlegs but his nonviolent nature excluded, Fishlegs could easily beat Hiccup with his bare hands and Toothless knew that.

Fishlegs got up. He moved slowly under the dragon's unwavering stare.

"We should go to the ring, away from this wind."

"Uh… sure." Fishlegs answered carefully.

Hiccup gestured Fishlegs to follow and turned around to walk back into the ring. After a few steps, he stopped noticing the other boy wasn't following. Hiccup looked back to see Fishlegs standing in front of Toothless, holding his hand on his chest. A gesture Hiccup had learned to associate with fear. The black dragon had backed down a bit following Hiccup but was now growling at Fishlegs again.

_'He's not coming. He might be trying to escape.'_

_'I don't know bud. I think he's just afraid of you.'_

_'In that case.'_

Even Hiccup, let alone Fishlegs didn't have time to react. Toothless had gone around the larger boy, and was standing behind him before Fishlegs even squeaked of surprise.

"He just wants you to come with us. Now you don't have to walk towards a dragon. Though he might get inpatient if you wait too long."

That got Fishlegs moving and he soon caught up to Hiccup. Toothless followed right behind them keeping a few meters away from the scared teen. Toothless wasn't easily trusting, especially for people whose thoughts and memories he hadn't seen. At least the dragon didn't growl anymore. Hiccup tried to soothe him with calming thoughts. Sensing each other's presence helped both of them stay calmer in this situation.

Hiccup had to divert his attention for a moment as they met Stormfly in the tunnel to the ring. Fishlegs instantly stopped on the edge of the tunnel facing the blue dragon.

"Hiccup?"

_'Stormfly, get back into the ring. I told you it is too early to let you go.'_ Toothless reinforced Hiccup's command with a growl.

The blue dragon submitted and backed off keeping a submissive posture.

"Don't worry about her. We didn't exactly get a good start with Stormfly, but she shouldn't cause problems."

"Stormfly?"

"The Nadder."

"Right, and you called the… Night Fury… Toothless."

"Yeah. He has retractable teeth." Hiccup glanced at the black dragon. The teeth fully visible. "I don't think he trusts you enough to show yet. The terror's name is Sharpshot."

"Have you named all of them?"

"Just these three. I haven't met the other dragons yet. We were actually just about to let the Gronckle out to take a look at her injury." Hiccup answered, happy that Fishlegs had gotten over at least part of his fears to talk about naming dragons.

"How is this possible? I mean, how did you… get this close to them, let alone a Night Fury?"

Hiccup looked at Fishlegs for a moment, thinking. It didn't really matter that much considering how much the boy had already seen.

"Do you remember how I said I shot down the Night Fury during the last raid?" Hiccup asked.

Fishlegs glanced at Toothless, surprised but understanding in his eyes.

"Yes, I shot down Toothless and when no one believed me, I went to search him alone. He had crashed into the forest bound by the bola. I could have killed him."

"But you didn't. Why didn't you?"

"I don't know. I couldn't. I guess I was a coward. I was weak. I wouldn't kill a dragon." Hiccup answered starting to belittle himself again, regardless of the fact his decision that time was best he had ever done. Toothless crooned softly behind him.

"You said wouldn't that time." Fishlegs surprised Hiccup with his comment.

"Whatever, I wouldn't. Three hundred years and I was first Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon."

"Also first one to become friends with one."

Hiccup let the words sink in for a second while moving his hand on a black head that appeared on his side. He felt sick just talking about the possibility that he might have killed Toothless. Their eyes met for a moment and Hiccup didn't need the ability to read dragon's thoughts to know that Toothless felt the same. Hiccup continued talking without lifting his eyes.

"I wouldn't kill him, because he looked as frightened as I was. I looked at him, and saw myself, so I cut him free."

"Was that enough to make you friends?"

"Not exactly."

It took Hiccup a few minutes to give a short summary of him and Toothless becoming friends and fixing Toothless tail.

"Okay, but I still don't understand how it can be that easy turn a dragon into a friend, relatively speaking. We have been in war with them for the last three hundred years."

"It's not that you couldn't befriend a dragon. They aren't evil and don't really want this war any more than we do, probably less."

"Then why do they…"

"Attack us? There is something in their nest."

"You've been in the nest?" Fishlegs was dumbfounded.

"No, but I know there is a giant dragon queen that can brainwash other dragons to accept her as their ruler. She forces them to raid our food to feed her."

"But how do you know that, if you haven't been to the nest?"

"Because… Because Toothless told me."

That statement led to a long silence.

"What do you mean, told you? I… he is a dragon."

"I know. Didn't I tell you they are intelligent?"

"Yes, but. You aren't telling me he can talk and you understand him?"

"Not exactly. How should I say this? Dragons are pretty much as intelligent as we are, but their minds are lot more… open, I guess. Like your mind is closed and whatever you think never leaves you. They are just for you and no one else. Dragons aren't like that. They can talk to each other with their thoughts and even share memories with each other. It's also how the queen can control them because her mind is so much more powerful."

"Are you sure, because that sounds amazing. Oh I wish I had something to write this down. Wait, how do you know that?"

"Because, my mind is open too. Something happened when I first earned Toothless' trust. Our minds somehow connected when he touched my hand. Since then I have been able to use my mind to talk with him and other dragons."

"Are you serious? That's honestly hard to believe."

"It's all true. You remember how Stormfly behaved today."

"Of course. That's why I came here. Didn't expect to find her outside."

"Well, that was kind of my fault. I said we didn't get off to a good start with her. It was actually worse. Yesterday she went too far and I kind of commanded her to get back to her den and stay there."

Hiccup could almost see gears turning in Fishlegs' head when he took in Hiccup's words. He had to wonder how many revelations the larger boy could take in one night.

"Wait. Are you saying you can..."

"Control dragons? Yeah, though I'd rather just free them from the queen's control. I could feel how miserable and afraid Stormfly was when I freed her from my control. I don't want anyone else to go through that."

"So there is a giant dragon that can control dragons, but you can free them from her control because you can control dragons, and you can also talk with them using your mind."

"That about sums it up."

"I think I need to sit down for a while."

"Sure. I'll take a look at the Gronckle."

Hiccup followed Fishlegs with his eyes while walking to Gronckle's doors. The larger boy got to the edge of the ring to lean on the wall some distance away. He seemed deep in thought. With Stormfly fairly far from the exit, Hiccup was fairly confident neither of them would try to leave if he turned his back. Sharpshot had jumped from his shoulder and was walking towards Fishlegs. He might startle the larger boy, but Hiccup didn't think it would cause problems.

He stepped a bit away from Toothless to open the Gronckle's door. The black dragon became instantly more vigilant as Hiccup pulled the lever and withdrew to Toothless side. The Gronckle flew out of her den like during the dragon training, ready to ram whoever was opposing her. Toothless partially spread his wings and growled, not too loudly. The Gronckle didn't just stop, but dropped on the ground in front of the Night Fury and then backed several steps. Hiccup could tell the bulky dragon was afraid.

_'You made quite an impression on her.'_

_'I have a reputation.'_ Toothless answered casually, but Hiccup wasn't sure if the dragon was proud or sad about what he said. He probably didn't know himself.

Hiccup placed his hand on Toothless' head for a second before stepping forward. That earned him Gronckle's attention though the dragon still kept one eye on the vigilant Night Fury. Toothless decided to make sure she would understand her position.

_'He will help you. You will let him, and if you try to hurt him, you will die.' _

_'Take it easy bud. I think she is already scared enough.'_ Hiccup gestured Toothless to stay calm before trying to send his thoughts to the Gronckle. _'It's okay. It's okay. We really want to help you.'_

He stepped slowly towards the bulky dragon, holding his hand up. The Gronckle didn't answer or show visible signs of understanding Hiccup, but backed further from him. Hiccup still needed to make contact first to really reach dragons, or maybe the queen's presence was somehow disturbing his ability.

_'Let him touch you. Hiccup wants to help you. His mind is powerful, powerful enough to free you from the queen. I know you have understood what she did to your mind, but she is still whispering to you. Trying to control you. Let Hiccup help. He already freed me, and them.'_

The feeling of Toothless' thoughts was much calmer and softer than previously as he addressed the Gronckle and pointed at Stormfly and Sharpshot. The Gronckle's eyes darted between the black dragon and the Viking trying to approach her.

_'How can I trust you? That is Viking and you…'_ Her thought was cut short after seeing Toothless' teeth again.

_'HE is Hiccup, and if you are ever going to taste freedom again, it will be by his paw. What you think of me doesn't really matter. It's nothing new. I'm here just to make sure no one hurts him.'_

_'He tell true. Hiccup nice.'_

Hiccup turned his head to find Sharpshot standing on Toothless' head.

_'Thank you.'_

He stepped closer to the Gronckle again, and this time she didn't step back. Hiccup closed his eyes holding his hand in front of the dragon. The dragon was still bit hesitant but eventually moved to encounter Hiccup's open hand.

Now that he had done this couple of times, Hiccup knew what to do to block the queen. He even managed to spare some concentration for calming thoughts to the Gronckle as he pushed deeper into the dragon's mind to wrench out the queen. He tried to respect her privacy and not run around her memories as he had done with Toothless the first time, but couldn't completely avoid intruding. Somehow his mind translated the things he sensed about the dragon into the word Meatlug. At least he had a name for her now.

_'Can you understand me now?'_

_'Yes. The Night Fury told the truth. Are you sure he…?'_

_'Yes. You don't need to worry. Toothless' reputation is exaggerated. He's not evil, just protective, and lonely. Just don't do anything that could look like you were threatening me.' _

_'A dragon wanting to protect a Viking? I didn't think I would ever see that.'_

_'As long as you remember it.'_ Toothless joined the conversation knowing every thought that Hiccup exchanged with the other dragon. He seemed bit more relaxed than a moment ago.

_'Yes of course. Can I ask what happens now?'_

_'Well, I can't let you go yet, but will you let me take a look at your wound? I may be able to do something to help it heal. At least I can clean it.'_

_'Thank you. I can't reach it myself.'_

Hiccup took a small bag that had been hanging from his shoulders. It was filled with medical herbs, bandages and other medical items that Hiccup had picked from the village earlier. He could bandage the dragon, but that would be dead giveaway of his secret activities the moment Gobber let Meatlug out again. He settled with using some herbs, water and pieces of bandages to clean the wound.

_'Okay, I think this is best I can do.'_

Hiccup turned away from Meatlug's side after the statement to notice Fishlegs had moved closer and was now standing only a few meters away. He still looked tense, but at least managed to approach Meatlug. Maybe he had been more afraid of Toothless. The black dragon had moved closer to the ring's exit with Sharpshot.

"Don't worry. She seems quite peaceful."

"Are you sure?"

"Of course. Come closer."

_'Is this Viking also friendly?'_

_'Yes, but he can't understand you. His name is Fishlegs.'_

_'I remember him. He was with the others when they let me out. He didn't seem very interested in hurting me, and he had some amazing grass.'_

"Fishlegs, did you notice how I approached her earlier."

"You mean how you kept your hand up."

"Yes, do the same and close your eyes when you get close. It shows you trust her, and if Meatlug trusts you, she will meet your hand."

"Meatlug?"

"Her name."

Fishlegs gathered his bravery and stepped in front of Meatlug. He hesitated a bit but did as Hiccup had told him. Closing his eyes seemed to be a bit larger leap of faith. Meatlug followed the burly Viking curiously. Hiccup followed her feelings enough to know that the dragon didn't hold grudges at Fishlegs specifically. If it was Astrid, the situation might have been different. Then again, if it was Astrid, the girl would never have even listened to Hiccup, and her shouting would have alerted the village.

Finally Fishlegs hand met her scales. He winced at the touch but calmed pretty soon. Toothless, Sharpshot on his back, appeared on Hiccup's side as he was following the meeting. After a few seconds, Fishlegs opened one of his eyes to peek at the calm dragon. A few moments later, Meatlug opened her own eyes. Little by little, a smile started appearing on Fishlegs' face.

"Try scratching behind her ears. Toothless loves that." Hiccup reinforced his statement by scratching behind the black ears. Toothless started purring instantly and leaned closer.

It turned out Meatlug reacted much the same way, except she didn't purr. Toothless was really like a cat, but Hiccup had something else on his mind.

"Fishlegs, did you feel anything when you touched her?"

"What do you mean? Her scales felt warm, and I think I started feeling calmer."

"Anything else?"

"What are you trying to say? Is there something that I should have felt?"

"Maybe. I first connected with Toothless' mind when we did what you just did. I thought it might happen to you too."

"I didn't notice anything. I wonder why you could do it."

"I don't know."
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><p>Hiccup felt unusually at ease when he came back to the kill ring in the morning. He was still hiding a Night Fury in the forest, but at least there was another other human he shared this secret with now. Hiccup hadn't even recognised before how stressful it was to hold such a secret, living in constant fear of being exposed. He was still living in fear, but Hiccup had deemed Fishlegs the one to most likely discover his secret, which had happened. Luckily enough, this ended well. Plus Fishlegs and Meatlug seemed to share a careful interest of each other.<p>

Apparently, Gobber chose to let the Gronckle recover from the previous day, for now, and gave Stormfly another chance. Fishlegs might have preferred training with Meatlug, but he still seemed a lot less afraid than usual. Likely it was either because of his better knowledge of dragons' intelligence or his trust in Hiccup's powers. It might have been the later, since Stormfly and Hiccup's introduction of her didn't really give that good of an impression.

Now free from Hiccup's control, Stormfly stepped outside; carefully. Her tail rose, ready to strike the dragon trainees, but she didn't attack yet. The dragon looked around until her eyes met Hiccup's. Hiccup wondered, had the experience of having her free will compromised really been such a scary experience?

'_Go after them, otherwise Gobber will lock you up again.' _Hiccup warned her.

'_Just stay out of my mind!' _Stormfly thought unhappily.

'_As long as you don't hurt them too badly…'_

Now more confident, Stormfly charged at the twins, who had started bickering with each other. The training was on.

The twins got their feet swiped out from under them; they proceeded to run into each other after scrambling up. It was actually quite entertaining to watch.

'_Watch out behind you!' _Hiccup thought.

Stormfly reacted to Hiccup's warning just in time to dodge a hammer that Snotlout had thrown at her back.

'_I told you to stay out of my head!' _Stormfly lifted her head and roared at Hiccup's general direction.

'_I can't. The queen might be able to control you again if I pull out. I was just trying to help.'_

'_I can take care of these hatchlings on my own! The hardest part is not hurting them too badly.'_

Stormfly reinforced her thoughts by slamming her tail on a now unarmed Snotlout. Hiccup couldn't stop a chuckle when his cousin slammed into the wall below him.

'_I know, I know.' _Hiccup thought amusedly.

"Hey Useless! What's so funny?!" Snotlout called up angrily.

"Nothing," Hiccup answered quickly. _'Stormfly, can you attack him again?'_

'_Will you force me if I don't want to?' _

'_No…'_

'_We'll see,' _she scoffed and ran off after Astrid.

Hiccup sighed. He didn't know what to do with Stormfly. Hiccup wouldn't force his will on her again, but she would be difficult to deal with. He didn't expect any other dragon to become as close a friend as Toothless, but he would have preferred to be at least in good terms with them. Stormfly didn't seem to share his wish. At least she kept her promise to not hurt anyone, even if it was for self-preservation rather than in the interest of keeping promises.

At least Meatlug and Sharpshot were friendlier. Hiccup hoped the Zippleback and Monstrous Nightmare would be more like them; especially the Monstrous Nightmare. Those were really dangerous, and Hiccup didn't want to burn his hand trying to touch one. Especially not when he was trying to save the dragon; getting burned by it would only lead to violence knowing how protective Toothless was.

Hiccup decided he should approach the two remaining dragons this evening. The dragon training wouldn't last much longer, and Hiccup would have to decide soon what he was going to do about the captive dragons.

The thought occupied Hiccup for a while. Not worrying about Stormfly trying to attack him, Hiccup leaned casually on the steel bars around the edge of the ring paying little attention to the progress of the battle. The other teens had actually progressed during the past weeks, and soon organized to fight back semi-efficiently. They achieved nothing that couldn't be messed up by the threat of super-heated flames, but they did better than in earlier trainings with Stormfly. Fishlegs seemed to be getting more worried after a few seemingly close calls. He didn't even use Hiccup's tricks anymore, from fear of being ridiculed. Hiccup noted Fishlegs' worry when their eyes met shortly. He smiled and calmly turned to look at Stormfly, who was now facing Astrid. It was a duel of two fierce, strong-willed and bit too self-centred girls.

When did Hiccup start thinking about Astrid like that? All of it was true, but before Hiccup had mainly thought of her with a romantic background. Apparently, she was also able to give Stormfly an actual fight that they both engaged in fully… bit too fully… Astrid only barely managed to dodge a volley of spikes from Stormfly's tail, and then almost sunk her axe on Stormfly's neck.

'_Stormfly, I think this has gone far enough.' _

The dragon ignored Hiccup's call.

'_Stormfly!' _

Hiccup was careful not to force his will on the dragon, but he was someone she couldn't just ignore. Hiccup felt fear lurking around the dragon's mind. She probably wouldn't have admitted it, but she couldn't hide her feelings. Her fear was strong enough to make Stormfly back away after stopping Astrid's next charge with her fire. She tried to return to her den, but the other trainees blocked her. Stormfly stopped, hesitant of what to do next.

'_I'm not going to stop you from getting them out of the way.' _

Hiccup made sure to keep his thoughts calmer than before, as not to be so threatening. It seemed to ease Stormfly's worries slightly. Those thoughts also sent Snotlout to another meeting with the hard stone before Stormfly reached her den.

"Okay, I think that's enough for one day. Good job Astrid. Not just anyone can make a dragon run away like that," Gobber declared.

His voice sounded genuinely happily surprised; at least by what Hiccup could hear across the distance.

'_I really hate that one-leg. I wish I could just eat it!' _Hiccup wasn't sure if Stormfly intended for him to get those thoughts, or was he just that deep in her mind?

'_I'd appreciate if you didn't. Gobber is pretty much the only person in this village who has been good for me. He could practically be my second father.'_

'_Isn't one sire enough for Vikings?' _The Nadder asked, confused.

'_It is, but my dad doesn't really pay attention to me. He thinks I'm too small and weak. I've worked with Gobber since I was six, so he's taught me most of what I know.'_

'_That is a sire's duty… No wonder you are so strange, young Viking.'_

For a moment Hiccup could feel a hint of sympathy in Starfly's thoughts, but it only lasted an instant. Gobber grabbed the edge of the large door and Stormfly focused her attention on him, sending him a small growl.

"Yeah, yeah. Be quiet, you beast," Gobber rolled his eyes.

By the time Hiccup reached the floor of the ring, most of the audience had already left and Gobber had started going through the training session with the trainees.

"I'm not really sure why it escaped. It wasn't injured, and had just blocked my attack," Astrid said in slight exasperation.

"It must have seen it could never win against you! Even dragons fear the Almighty Astrid!" Snotlout praised her.

Hiccup tried to stay on the side-lines, trying not to disrupt Snotlout's praise of Astrid.

"It's true that you can never know for certain what the beasts will do. Always be ready for anything! Hiccup, what did you see from up there?"

This was the worst part of Hiccup's day.

"Well, they seemed to get a bit… unfocused when the dragon didn't attack immediately; especially the twins. Snotlout threw away his only weapon. Even if it had hit, he wouldn't have anything to continue fighting if the dragon didn't get knocked out. Fishlegs got to the blind spot, but he couldn't stay there and was too slow to attack."

"Good! Now how about Astrid?" Gobber asked.

"Umm… I think she was really good. For a moment she seemed to do better alone than when the whole group fought," Hiccup said.

"And what could she have done better?" Gobber persisted.

"I can't really say."

Gobber's serious look told Hiccup that the man wasn't satisfied with the answer.

"Well, there was the time when she could have attacked from the blind spot, but went for the neck instead. It would have been harder for the dragon to dodge if she'd come from the blind spot."

"Good. Remember to use the beasts' weaknesses against them. The neck might be easier to slice than the skull, but it doesn't matter if you can't hit. Strike first where you can, and once the dragon is injured you go for the kill strike. That's enough for today. Everyone, go," Gobber ushered them off.

Hiccup headed straight to Fishlegs' side, but the larger boy seemed to be in a rush.

"Sorry Hiccup. I promised to take some things to my grandmother. Can we meet after that? Maybe go see… you know." Hiccup didn't need to ask what Fishlegs meant. Hiccup lowered his own voice to nervous whisper.

"I should work some too, but come here after sundown. Make sure you're _alone._"

"Okay." Fishlegs walked ahead of Hiccup into the tunnel leading outside. Hiccup stopped for a moment, concentrating.

'_Meatlug, Sharpshot, can you hear me?' _Hiccup sent his thoughts to the two dragons.

'_Yes! You let us out now?! Is Night Fury there?' _Sharpshot asked excitedly.

'_No. We'll let you out later in the evening. I just wanted to see if we can talk while you're in there.' _Hiccup replied.

'_I can hear you easily. These walls can hold a dragon, but not your mind.' _Meatlug thought.

'_Luckily so… oh no.' _Hiccup dropped his mind away from them.

'_Is everything okay?' _Meatlug asked, concerned, and with no response given.

'_Hiccup?!' _Sharpshot shouted mentally. Hiccup was too distracted to respond.

He shouldn't have stayed in the ring after Gobber left. He really shouldn't have. Now he had no way to escape. Within a few seconds, Hiccup had backed all the way up to the wall. Snotlout and the twins approached him, smirks on their faces.

"So Useless; what was so funny earlier?" Snotlout grinned at him.

"N-nothing!" Hiccup blurted out quickly, still knowing how useless it was..

"Now, why don't we believe that? You must really enjoy watching from up there while others are doing all the work! And then you dare complain about it?" Snotlout stepped ever closer.

Snotlout gave Hiccup the first powerful punch. Hiccup doubled over, pain radiating from his stomach.

"We don't like that, do we?" Snot asked the twins.

"Yes! Wait, no. Which one leads to us beating on him?" Tuffnut's antics didn't really comfort Hiccup as he mentally prepared for what was coming next.

"No, you idiot!" Ruffnut hit her brother on the head.

"Ow! No what?!" Tuff asked.

"No, we don't like it! Jeez. Just grab him," Snotlout ordered.

Hiccup tried to escape one last time, attempting to get through between Snotlout and Tuffnut. If he could get away from the corner they had driven him, Hiccup could run away from them. He was still the fastest among them. Unfortunately it was a desperate attempt, and was of course condemned to failure. Snotlout and Tuffnut grabbed him in a painful grip. Then ran a few steps to gather speed before slamming Hiccup against the wall.

"Do you think hitting the wall is fun now?" Snot asked tauntingly.

Hiccup didn't waste energy to answer or on begging. He'd had enough experience to know it would be pointless.

The beating was more thorough, long, and painful than usual. Hiccup wasn't sure if there was a place in his body they didn't punch. They also threw him both against the wall and onto the ground. Sharp rocks and pieces of broken weapons tore open his skin as he hit the floor. Sometimes they penetrated through his clothes, leaving numerous small wounds everywhere. Blood stained Hiccup's clothes and pain radiated from every part of his body. He barely noticed Meatlug's door shaking. She must have understood what was going on and was now ramming the door. Even Sharpshot was causing a ruckus and Hiccup could sense Toothless getting agitated in the distance, not fully understanding what was going on but knowing that something wasn't right. Hiccup wasn't sure if he was happy, or if he regretted the fact that the black dragon was trapped in the cove. Things would get really ugly fast if he wasn't trapped, but with every punch the idea of seeing his tormentors eaten became more attractive.

Hiccup's eyes happened to turn up where he noticed Astrid, already outside the ring. She looked down on Hiccup's suffering with a cold, emotionless face. The moment their eyes met, Astrid seemed to scoff and turn away. How much time had Hiccup wasted on dreaming about her, and for what? For her to still hate him?

Thinking became harder the longer the pain lasted, and Hiccup started becoming dizzy from hits to his head. He was dropped to the ground one more time; he waited for the next attack. With the pain he was already feeling, Hiccup didn't immediately notice that there were no kicks or punches, just distancing laughing. Hiccup kept lying there for an unknown amount of time, not feeling the strength to move. Meatlug and Sharpshot kept calling for Hiccup in the edges of his mind, but his thoughts were too hazy to respond.

He hurt all over, and worst of all, it was a familiar feeling. The beating was one of the worst he could remember, the only somewhat unusual thing was how long it had been since last time. Hiccup had almost forgotten this side of his life. This was how his life was; how it had been for years. He just forgot it because of all the happiness and feelings of safety he had felt in recent weeks since…

Hiccup turned to his side, grimacing from the additional pain of the movement. Trying to get up made him feel sick and it took effort just to keep his breakfast from coming up. It took several minutes for Hiccup to get back onto his feet. He started walking shakily towards the gate, holding his right hand on to his left side, which was hurting especially badly. As if that would have helped, though.

He had to get to safety… to Toothless…

He knew that, logically, he should have gone to find Gothi to get his wounds treated.

He didn't want to go back to the village. His tormentors were there. All his bad memories were there. There was nothing good waiting for him in the village. He didn't want to go through it, or to even look at it!

Hiccup turned to walk around the ring. He could take the stairs behind the ring up to the top of the cliff. The climb would be a pain, but from there he could get through to the forest without seeing a single Viking.

Slowly but surely, Hiccup went forward, one step at the time. He had to stop to rest often when he started to feel dizzy. Every time Hiccup took a step he was sure that his breakfast would come up before he could reach the forest. Moving got a bit easier after he reached the top of the stairs. There was a slight downward slope on top of the cliff, heading into the forest. He still had to watch for the uneven surfaces though; he stumbled a couple of times. It was a miracle that he managed to balance himself and avoid falling face-first onto the hard stone.

Hiccup was just teetering through a relatively narrow overhang before reaching the edge of the forest when he heard quick steps from behind him. Hiccup's heart skipped a beat, fearing that Snotlout and twins were coming back. He tried to walk faster, leaning onto the stone for support.

"Hiccup!" Fishlegs' worried voice got Hiccup to stop and turn partially towards his only human friend.

"By Odin's beard! What… Did Snotlout and the twins do this?! I saw them coming to the village laughing and I got worried," Fishlegs said sympathetically.

"Yeah. It was just bit worse than usual," Hiccup answered sarcastically.

"A little worse than usual…?! We have to get you to Gothi!"

"No!"

"What do you mean, 'no'?! You need help!"

"I know that, but I'm not going to the village! That place only has pain and bad memories for me,"

Hiccup turned his back to Fishlegs and continued walking towards the forest.

"Hiccup… Even if you don't want to go there, you still need help."

"Then help me, to go this way," Hiccup pointed to the forest.

"Why? What's over there?" Fishlegs asked in confusion.

"Toothless and safety… don't worry. I have some medical supplies with him." Fishlegs still looked sceptical.

Talking took some of Hiccup's attention and he wavered after stepping on an uneven surface. He barely avoided falling, but the sudden movement was his last straw. He doubled over and lost what was left of the fish he ate for breakfast. Fishlegs was suddenly on Hiccup's side, supporting him from falling. It took a moment for Hiccup to empty his stomach and get his breath back.

"Thanks," Hiccup said, gasping slightly still.

With Fishlegs' help it was easier for Hiccup to walk towards the cove, no longer having to fear of falling every second. Even through the pain and dizziness, he could feel the raging emotions from Toothless. They became ever clearer and stronger with every step that took him closer to the dragon. Toothless was losing control of himself again. All Hiccup wanted was to see his best friend again. Nothing else mattered right now. Hiccup focused his thoughts on his worried friend…

'_Toothless…'_
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* * *

><p><em>'<em>_Toothless…'_

The though cut through Toothless' mind like a Timberjack cutting through trees. It destroyed his concentration, leading him to crash even quicker than within his last ten attempts of escaping from the cove. He had felt Hiccup's pain all the way from the village, as the hatchling was being attacked. He was suffering, and Toothless, who had promised to protect him, was stuck in this damned hole! The tailfin Hiccup had built lay useless between some rocks on the other side of the cove.

_'__Hiccup!'_

There was no imminent answer, but Toothless could sense Hiccup coming closer. The hatchling was still in pain, but at least Toothless knew that Hiccup was alive and coming to him. A few seconds later, he could smell Hiccup's familiar scent, and the horrible stench of his blood. Toothless was a predator, so he could relish the smell of fresh blood, whether it meant a meal or the death of an enemy, but this… this was completely different. The smell made Toothless' thoughts become more clouded. A growl reverberated around the cove as the instinct to rip apart whoever was responsible got stronger. The only thing holding him back was his physical inability to do anything about it.

There was also another Viking scent with Hiccup. Was it one of those deserving death? Was that Viking following Hiccup? They were already almost outside the cove. Toothless' ears perked up as he heard approaching steps and pained whimpers. Toothless would have recognised Hiccup's voice anywhere. He rushed to the entrance faster than any other living thing could move.

The moment Hiccup stepped out from between the two rocks; Toothless recoiled from the sight he witnessed. His hatchling had bloodstains all around his body, especially in the areas where he wasn't covered by artificial skin (clothes), but even some of those were ripped and bloodstained. The thin skin around Hiccup's left eye had turned darker; almost black. His entire face showed how much pain he was in, even with all the relieve that had appeared on it the moment he stepped into the cove. Toothless could easily sense the pain tearing at Hiccup's insides, where he couldn't see with his eyes.

Then there was the other, larger Viking hatchling holding Hiccup in his grasp. Seeing what had happened to his hatchling, Toothless wasn't about to let any Vikings that close to Hiccup. A low growl emanated again from Toothless' throat as he started approaching, eyes narrowed and glued to the larger Viking, whose face was turning from worried to fearful.

Something in the back of his mind was telling that this was Fishlegs, the same Viking whom they had met the previous night, who was actually friendly to Hiccup, but Toothless wouldn't risk allowing anyone else to stay that close to Hiccup now; not alive, at least.

Toothless stopped as if he had hit a mountain as Hiccup's hand fell on his snout. For a fraction of a second, he was calming down, but blood from the cuts on Hiccup's arm bled on the black scales and some flowed all the way into Toothless' nostrils. The smell covered every other scent; every other thought. Toothless was completely frozen. Practically shaking from a mix of rage, fear, and worry. He might have continued his advance on Fishlegs and might have killed everything in sight, other than Hiccup himself. Then Hiccup's mind descended on him.

Despite the pain and dizziness that Toothless knew Hiccup was feeling, his thoughts held back the black dragon as Hiccup sought comfort from Toothless. The tentacles of Hiccup's mind divided into smaller strings to reach every corner of the dragon's mind, like the times they had been one while flying. Toothless welcomed the presence and its warmth, even when he noticed increasing pain that didn't seem to come from any particular part of his body.

It took Toothless a second to realise; it was Hiccup's pain he felt, and he could sense Hiccup feeling less of it because of that. The strings of his mind stopped and tried to withdraw.

_'__No.'_ Toothless wouldn't have any of it and held onto Hiccup's thoughts with whatever mental strength he could muster. Hiccup's mind and Toothless fighting to keep their minds together clarified the dragon's thoughts from the brink of starting a slaughter.

_'__Toothless, it's hurting you,'_ Hiccup complained. Even his thoughts felt weaker than ever before.

_'__I don't care. If I can carry some of your pain, I will, and I will probably manage with it better than you. Now get on the ground. You shouldn't be walking around that badly injured.'_

_'__Let me get to the pond first.'_

Fishlegs still seemed terrified, even though Toothless wasn't intending to kill him anymore. In any case, he also wasn't about to trust supporting Hiccup to someone else. Toothless moved to Hiccup's side. His hatchling told the other Viking to get something as he leant on Toothless' side, probably turning many scales red in the process. They walked to the edge of the pond one step at the time. As soon as they got there, Toothless used his head to support Hiccup as the hatchling sat down on the ground.

Toothless pulled his wet tongue across Hiccup's face. The dragon grimaced from the first taste of his hatchling's blood. As Toothless proceeded to do his best to clean Hiccup's wounds, he had to stop constantly to spit out the blood. He didn't want to drink any of it.

Hiccup was finally calming down and even relaxing. He had to have pushed himself just to reach the cove, even with help. Toothless had felt the relief Hiccup emitted when he finally reached the cove. His fragile body was both beaten up and exhausted, and had now completely given up. Hiccup had lied down the moment his behind had touched the ground, without even trying to drink any water. The green eyes had closed, with his mind on the border of blacking out, held to consciousness by the tight bond with the now fully awake dragon.

It was okay though. Even if he was unconscious, Hiccup was safe, and Toothless would keep it that way. He stopped his licking for an instance to nudge Hiccup's cheek with his snout. It got Hiccup's eyes to open, at least halfway. His lips twitched, trying to turn upwards. Toothless had learnt that it usually meant happiness, and was surprised to witness the expression from his in-pained hatchling. A soft paw rose up to come to rest on the side of Toothless' head.

_'__I'm really miserable, aren't I?'_ Hiccup's thoughts still felt weak. Could his injuries have damaged his mind as well?

_'__You will get better. Just rest and let me take care of you.'_

_'__I don't think I have any other options.' _Hiccup stopped for a moment as they heard Fishlegs walking back to them. _'Let him help too. I'm not sure if licking is going to be enough for this, and if there is a Viking in the world we can trust, it's Fishlegs. Try to stay calm. He had nothing to do with this.'_

_'__Okay, but I'm still watching him.'_

_'__I know.'_

Toothless turned to face Fishlegs, who stopped nervously few meters away, keeping his hands in front of his body. They held a small bag that Hiccup had stored in the cove since their early attempts at flying. The dragon stared at the Viking for an instant before stepping back from where he had stood over Hiccup. Toothless let out a small whimper, gesturing towards the still barely conscious Hiccup, trying to communicate his worry before going back to licking Hiccup's wounds. Fishlegs gathered enough bravery to step closer to the pair and to kneel next to Hiccup. He took up pieces of fabric and what seemed like pieces of plants from the bag.

The duo kept working together, even if uneasily, to treat Hiccup. Toothless had soon covered Hiccup's wounds with saliva. Other than keep their minds together and carry some of Hiccup's pain, there was little he could do, so the dragon stepped aside, just a meter, to give Fishlegs more room to work. Hiccup had asked Toothless to allow his help, but the dragon still didn't let his eyes leave the larger Viking hatchling who covered Hiccup's worst wounds with fabrics. At first he had tried to wipe away the saliva on them, but Toothless had made it clear he wouldn't allow that. Few threatening growls at right moments had been enough to get the message through.

When he had done that, Toothless focused his eyes and mind to Hiccup. He could still feel the strings of the hatchling's mind binding their minds together, but Toothless couldn't feel any clear thoughts coming from Hiccup. It worried him more than the visible wounds. At least he could do something to help heal those, but what if something really had happened to Hiccup's mind, and Toothless could do nothing about it? The dragon laid down next to Hiccup and waited patiently; it was the only thing he could do.

* * *

><p>Hiccup still hurt all around when he woke up, even with Toothless insisting to carry some of the pain, but the difference compared to earlier was clear. The sun was still up when Hiccup opened his eyes, so it couldn't have been too long since he fell unconscious. Hiccup didn't have much time for that observation because his field of vision was soon filled by black scales and green eyes.<p>

_'__Hi bud.'_

Hiccup got his answer in the form of Toothless pulling a large tongue over his face. Hiccup turned his head, trying to peek around Toothless' head. The dragon backed up from his face and settled down next to Hiccup. His tail circled protectively around Hiccup.

_'__Where did Fishlegs go?' _

_'__He left some time ago. I wasn't sure if I should let him go, but you wanted to trust him. I don't know what he was leaving to go do.'_

_'__Did he say anything?'_

_'__Yes, but I still don't understand much of your language, and you were unconscious.'_

Hiccup closed his eyes for a moment, concentrating on his bond with Toothless. Apparently, it had lasted over his unconsciousness. The mental effort made him feel dizzy again, but Hiccup kept going as Toothless' mind welcomed him in. A wave of relieve flushed over the dragon when Hiccup moved around his mind, guided by the dragon to the memory in question. When he found it, the memory was amazingly clear. He saw through Toothless' eyes how Fishlegs tied up his worst wounds and sat several meters away, allowing Toothless to guard Hiccup. Sometime later, he stood back up and tried to walk to the exit. Toothless was in front of him in an instance, growling threateningly. Hiccup could practically hear the scared yelp from his human friend before he started mumbling fearfully.

_'__Fishlegs needed to finish something he was supposed to do before he helped me. He also promised to bring food.'_

_'__I actually understood when he spoke about fish, and hoped he would do that. We are not going to fly with you in that condition.'_

_'__Was that the reason you let him go?'_

_'__I may have thought that, but I only let him go because you told me to trust him, and you are also hungry.'_

_'__Don't forget yourself.'_

_'__You are the one who needs to eat every few hours.' _Toothless opened his mouth for a long yawn.

_'__And you are the one who should still be sleeping.'_

_'__I didn't really have that option.'_

Toothless had kept his eyes on Hiccup during their little chat, but suddenly the dragon lifted his head. Toothless' ears sprung up, standing straight over his head. Hiccup knew without asking what Toothless was listening for. With little concentration, Hiccup could hear what the dragon was hearing through Toothless' better ears. The wind brought a familiar scent to Toothless' nostrils, and the smell of fish.

_'__He's coming back, alone'_

Even after Toothless' warning, it took a moment before Hiccup could hear any signs of Fishlegs' approach with his own human ears. A little time after that, the larger boy squeezed through the cove's entrance while holding a basket against his chest. Hiccup was a bit disappointed when he noticed it wasn't one of the larger baskets he had used, mainly because the basket Fishlegs currently held couldn't fit enough food to fill Toothless' stomach. Hiccup could feel the dragon's mind trying to calm his worries, even as they failed to hide the hunger that had been growing since Toothless had woken up.

The larger boy walked to them, but stopped a few steps away from the black tail that had curled around Hiccup on that side. He had moved so that Hiccup's head was hidden behind the remaining tailfin. Toothless' own head, on the other hand, was fully visible, and his eyes followed every move Fishlegs made.

"Hiccup, are you awake?" Fishlegs asked carefully. Apparently he was still afraid of Toothless.

"Yeah, I just woke up a moment ago," Hiccup answered as Toothless moved his tail out of the way.

"I brought you food."

"I know. Toothless smelt the fish some time ago," Hiccup answered while pushing himself up into a sitting position.

The movement made him feel dizzy again, though it wasn't quite as bad as before. Toothless moved his head to support Hiccup until he got upright, Hiccup still leaning on the dragon's body. The scales felt warm against his back.

"I hope he likes cod."

"Oh yes!" Hiccup managed to laugh lightly. "He could eat that basket empty in a half minute, easily."

_'__You will eat first. I won't touch any of that until you are finished,' _Toothless interrupted.

_'__Okay, but then you'll have to wait while we cook it__,__' _

"There is some firewood behind those stones," Hiccup returned his attention to Fishlegs.

The larger teen carried some of the firewood to few meters from the dragon. He had barely had time to step away from the prepared campfire when Toothless lit it with a tiny plasma blast. It startled Fishlegs a bit, but he seemed to calm down quickly. He sat at the opposite side of the fire from Hiccup, where they could easily talk, but as far from the Night Fury as he could.

"So, has anyone noticed my disappearance?"

"Gobber seemed annoyed when he was working in the forge. I think he was expecting you to help him."

"Yeah, there were lots of tools that needed repairing today. Hopefully he doesn't try to search for me. I'm not ready to go back there yet."

"We still have a few hours before dark, so we don't have to return until then," Fishlegs shrugged.

"I'm not going back to village today," Hiccup stated.

"What? Why? What do you mean?"

"Fishlegs, I'm going to sleep here."

Fishlegs seemed little surprised and worried by Hiccup's statement.

"I'm not sure that's a good idea. Is it safe to sleep outside?"

"Fishlegs, I'm already sleeping with the most dangerous predator that Berk has ever seen. I don't think there are any animals here that would threaten a Night Fury."

"I guess so, but won't you get cold. I don't think you want to get sick too.

Toothless had focused on their chat trough his bond with Hiccup, and decided to give his opinion on the matter at hand with a snort.

"I couldn't catch a cold if I tried! I have Toothless…" Hiccup leaned his head against the black scales, half closing his eyes. "He's done more for me in these last few weeks than anyone in the village has done in my whole life. I just wish I could return the favour."

_'__Hiccup, don't make me slap you when you are hurt.'_

Hiccup turned his head towards the large green eye fixed on him; there was a serious look on the dragon's face. Hiccup lifted his hand to stroke the scales over the large eye.

_'__But it is true; the Queen hasn't done anything to reach your mind for weeks, and you only need my help to fly because of what I did in the first place.'_

_'__If you hadn't done it, I would still live alone in some small cave having to fight off other dragons daily and being forced to raid villages.'_

"Umm, are you talking to him?" Fishlegs interrupted their thoughts.

"Yeah, he's trying to say that I shouldn't worry about paying him back."

_'__You have done more than you think, and I'm sure you will do much more. Just focus on healing now,'_ Toothless kept assuring Hiccup.

The young Viking leaned his back again on the black hide while slowly eating his fish.

Fishlegs stayed in the cove for few more hours, comparing notes on dragons with Hiccup and indirectly with Toothless. The large teenager forgot his fear of the dragon for a while as all of the new dragon knowledge captured his full attention. He decided to leave when the sun approached the horizon.

"Are you sure you want to stay here for the night?"

"Yes! Didn't I tell you that I've slept here every night for the past two weeks now?"

"No; you didn't tell me that."

"Oh, well I have. I go to the village in the mornings and come back here as soon as training is over, and I have done enough work to keep Gobber satisfied."

"So you really stay with Toothless rather than in the village? I guess it isn't really surprising, especially after seeing how you two get along."

"Yeah. I don't even remember when was the last time I was as happy as the past two weeks, probably never."

Hiccup had stood up to get some water, and was now standing in front of Fishlegs. He was still feeling a bit dizzy, but he managed to stand without support; of course though, Toothless was standing right next to him, ready to offer that support. The effort left Hiccup feeling tired.

"Well, you should go before it gets completely dark. I think I'm going to sleep early."

The words had barely left Hiccup's mouth when Fishlegs' eyes moved slightly to look to Hiccup's side. Fishlegs had a slightly surprised look on his face. Hiccup didn't need to turn to look in order to know what the shadow rising next to him was intending. Two thick legs curled around his upper torso, holding him tightly while bat-like wings blocked what was left of the sunlight. Hiccup did his best to stay relaxed as the dark space around him fell slowly. He fell with it onto his back, laying blissfully on the dark scales.

"Hiccup?" Fishlegs questioned.

"See? I told you I wouldn't get cold." Hiccup chuckled.

"Yeah, I see that now. I'm going to go now. See you tomorrow."

"Maybe," Hiccup answered, but kept his voice so low that Fishlegs probably didn't hear him.

Hiccup knew that Fishlegs had left because Toothless saw him leaving the cove. Hiccup had kept their minds tightly together since coming to the cove. They had never been so closely bonded outside of their flights, and never for so long, but Hiccup wasn't willing to let the connection go just yet. Sensing Toothless' thoughts and feelings as they happened, gave him comfort. Feeling the power that the Night Fury possessed made Hiccup feel safer than ever. He tilted his head against the scales under Toothless' neck. Toothless had a massive heart to power his flight, and every beat was easily audible. Now that he wasn't flying, the dragon's heartbeat was slow; perhaps half of Hiccup's own heartrate. It was quite calming.

Hiccup felt hot breath on his neck. He moved his hand over his head to meet Toothless' snout.

_'__Thank you for being here. I don't know how I stayed sane before.'_

_'__I could say the same,'_ Toothless answered, brushing his snout against Hiccup's hair.


	20. Chapter 20

Hola. Greetings from Madrid.

I must apologize the long delay. I usually do 1-2 chapters of my original story between Another Nightmare chapters but this time those 2 split into 3 and progressed reealy slow. Now I have started my exchange and that didn't help writing speed when I only had 4 courses (my 7th begins tomorrow) + now is the hottest time for summer work applications.

So be prepared for slower than before rate of update, I still try to do faster than 2,5 months/chapter, but we'll see. At least it helps that can sit again without 6 strong painkillers a day. Wonders of modern medicine, praise the surgeon and holy pill.

Still beta read by 3DPhantom.

Comments:

Suicide Forest: Brotherly, I'm not intending to go to the direction you other option hints.

Rogue Deity Master : Good, at least someone gets it :D

wolfenergy17: For your first point, I actually know the feeling. I have felt the same for different things in many stories I have read/seen. I have to go back to read the moment Toothless sees Hiccup and Fishlegs to see how it was good. As for worse fanfics (spoilers) there is one where villagers hate Hiccup so much they lock him in a barn during raid and provoke dragon to light it on fire to kill him, and here Hiccup was maybe 9 or 10. I hope your patience didn't run out with the longer time between chapters.

thearizona: I have actually spent lot of time thinking how to handle Fishlegs if I go with leave storyline. The way I see Fishlegs character based on movies and series is that he probably wouldn't have the guts to leave, unless forced.

Winter Anime Fan: I think that relationship is one of if not the most important element in any HTTD fanfic, but in many stories it doesn't feel as central as I would like, hence Another Nightmare.

GeorgieGirl999: Well actually none of them saw anything through the gates holding them in. Speaking of those dragons there are some that still need introduction. I'll try to give each one personality, and see how their relationship with Hiccup and Toothless turns out.

hannahdaspannah The main characters should have their backstories, right. It also helped explain their quick friendship + I thought it would be unbalanced if Hiccup always had issues and sought comfort from Toothless but never other way around.

denis.d2505 : I'm not one who likes to leave things unfinished. I have an original story in progress that I have been working on about 4,5 years while only 1 or 2 people have read the first draft. Another Nightmare has like 661 followers.

ArthurShade: Sorry you had to.

The dragon1010 : I try to build up the story well. Too often in fanfics Hiccup shoots down Toothless, leaves within first 3 chapters and skips years before starting to show what is happening.

* * *

><p>Toothless was waking up, slowly at first, but then his eyes flew open, realizing he wasn't supposed to sleep yet. If you could call that sleep. Toothless felt strange, but could still remember such fear and helplessness that were a rare experience to the powerful Night Fury; sadness and hidden resentment. His eyes focused on the brown mess of fur that grew on top his hatchling's head. Hiccup didn't move, but Toothless could tell he was awake. His hatchling's thoughts were a mix of enjoying the warmth of scales and darker memories of the previous day. Toothless brushed his snout against Hiccup's head.<p>

_'__Hiccup, are you okay?'_

_'__I guess.'_

_'__It's already morning.' _Toothless stated turning his head to look outside the cocoon of his wings. _'Usually you have already left to the village at this time.'_

Toothless could sense Hiccup's thoughts darken before he even finished the thought.

_'__Hiccup?'_

_'__I don't want to go there. People are probably happier when I'm not around, and Gobber will just make me talk about others' training and then they come after me for it. Might come anyway. I think yesterday might have been the worst they've ever done to me. I'm afraid of what they might do next…'_

_'__You can stay here as long as you want. No one can hurt you under these wings.'_

_'__I know.' _Hiccup breathed in deeply. _'It helped me get up yesterday. If I was alone like before… I don't know. I definitely didn't want to follow them back to the village.'_

Hiccup's thoughts were sad, but Toothless could sense still something darker deep under them.

_'__Hiccup, what would you have done?'_

_'__Probably nothing.'_

_'__Hiccup, you shouldn't keep our minds together if you want to hide things.'_

_'__No.' _Toothless could feel the tug when Hiccup held their thoughts closer together. _'It's just, sometimes I wonder why I kept going back. Maybe things would be better for everyone without me. There have been times when I was standing on a cliff and…'_

_'__I know what you mean. Without the queen's control I might have done so myself.' _

_'__Really? But you are so strong! You can defend yourself if someone wanted to attack you.'_

_'__Hiccup, are these attacks the only reason you feel like you do?'_

_'__No,' _the hatchling admitted after a moment.

_'__Did anyone stop you when… when you were on the cliff?'_

_'__No. I was just too afraid to do it.'_

_'__Afraid, or strong?'_

Hiccup actually chuckled at Toothless' suggestion. The dragon didn't like that.

_'__You've got the wrong person for that speech. I'm probably weakest Viking Berk has ever seen.'_

_'__I'm not talking about your body. I had to continue serving the queen, but you had the strength of will to keep going on your own.'_

_'__You think so?'_

_'__I'm sure.'_

_…_

_'__Thank you. I'm sorry I tried to hide… this from you.'_

_'__Hiccup, you didn't hide anything. You already told me earlier.'_

_'__What, when?' _Toothless brought up the memory from right after he had told Hiccup about his own life. _'Oh.'_

_'__Yes. I didn't know what to say at that time. You promised we wouldn't need to worry about it anymore.'_

_'__No. I'm fine as long as I can come here. I just don't want to go back.'_

_'__You don't have to until you are ready.'_

Toothless kept holding Hiccup between his legs. Hiccup had his arms around one of them, casually petting the black scales. The dragon could feel the hatchling relaxing from the earlier storm of feelings, but Toothless was worried of what would happen when the matter of leaving would come up again. He didn't want Hiccup to go, but had learned enough about his life to know that it wasn't possible, at least as long as they were staying on Berk.

_'__Thank you for being worried for me, but at that point I'll have to get over it on my own. I should be fine, as long as I can come back,' _Hiccup interfered on Toothless' thoughts. _'Can we go flying before I leave?'_

_'__Anytime,' _Toothless answered, happy of the thought.

It only took a few minutes for Hiccup to put Toothless' flying gear on. The dragon followed his actions carefully, noticing the same energy and excitement that Hiccup showed before every flight. It was like the earlier darkness had been pushed aside, even with the pain remaining from his injuries. Maybe Toothless could do something more to help his hatchling recover from his foul mood.

_'__Let's go.' _Hiccup climbed on the saddle.

Toothless made sure to wait 'till the hatchling had attached himself to the saddle before he crouched slightly and jumped. His wings opened and streaked downward, propelling them above the treetops. Toothless evened his flight after that, and stayed low while flying further away from the village.

_'__I needed this.'_

_'__Me too,' _Toothless responded to Hiccup's thought. _'Just don't strain yourself too much. Your injuries were still affecting your head when you got up.'_

_'__I'm fine. I just felt a little dizzy.'_

_'__That's what I'm saying. Dizzy isn't good when flying.'_

_'__Fine, let's fly straight and find you some fish then.'_

Toothless was happy to oblige. He hadn't gotten his mouth-full the previous day. His eyes soon spotted signs of school of fish after they left the last cliffs of berk behind. In the end, their flight turned out to be short. Soon they found themselves next to a pile of cod at the most distant beach of berk. It reminded Toothless of the day they could finally talk without Hiccup's hand on his head, not that the dragon minded that.

_'__I wish every breakfast could be like this.' _Hiccup's thoughts reached Toothless as the hatchling looked at the sun shining above the horizon.

_'__They can, if you want them to be,' _Toothless told Hiccup, stopping to gobble down fish for a moment.

_'__Maybe someday…'_

Hiccup's thoughts were gloomy as he bit down on his fish. Toothless brought up his tail to gently slap the hatchling on his head. In the instance before scale met hair, Toothless sensed that Hiccup knew exactly what was coming, but made no effort to avoid the hit.

_'__Was that necessary?'_

_'__You know it was. You act like you are resigned to not having choice over your own live.'_

_'__Isn't that true? There are a lot of expectations and people don't really care what I want.'_

_'__I think at least one of them does. That hatchling that helped you to the cove yesterday… what was his…?'_

_'__Fishlegs.' _Hiccup's mind revealed the name to Toothless, who had clearly forgotten it.

_'__He's probably the only Viking who could accept this all. Unless you scared him too badly yesterday.'_

_'__What was I supposed to do? You showed up injured with a Viking that I had barely even met once. I was afraid he might have had something to do with your injuries.' _

_'__What do you think about him now?'_

_'__I'm grateful for his help, and I think he cares about how you feel.'_

_'__Maybe he does, but it doesn't really matter. Fishlegs' opinion doesn't really matter against my dad's expectations.'_

_'__If your father's opinion really matters so much, why haven't you killed me yet?' _Toothless asked jokingly.

_…_

_'__I know what you mean, but we still have to stay hidden so they don't kill you. Even that is going to get harder when dad comes back,' _Hiccup said.

_'__We'll worry about those things when we come across them. Now eat that fish so we can get back in the air.'_

And so they did. Toothless avoided any complex manoeuvres, conscious of Hiccup's still questionable condition. Most of the time they simply glided calmly above the waters of the ocean.

Wind pushed against his face. Hiccup stood upright, spreading his arms to catch as much of it as possible. It was as if the air pressing against him was pushing all worries out of him, at least for the time that they were up here. It was too bad that even Toothless couldn't keep flying forever, and Hiccup's injuries soon started getting irritated from following the movements of the black body underneath him. He didn't want to land, but Toothless knew how he was feeling, and soon turned back towards the cove.

_'__Thanks bud.'_

Toothless grunted under him while gliding closer to the treetops. It took perhaps two minutes for them to reach the cove, where they were already being expected. Toothless' sharp eyes spotted him first.

_'__That Fishlegs Viking is in the cove. I think he's worried.'_

Hiccup saw what he meant as they came in to land. Fishlegs was visibly nervous, more nervous than usually, squirming, shifting from one leg to the other, a deep crease in his brow. It made Hiccup instantly unsettled, that nervousness spreading to Hiccup and therefore Toothless himself as if it were contagious.

"Fishlegs, is something wrong?"

"H-Hiccup… you're... _flying?_"

"Did you think the saddle was for the looks? Now what's wrong?"

"Gobber is gathering people to search for you. He was worried when he couldn't find you anywhere after training."

"I was afraid of something like that happening," Hiccup said as he slid down from Toothless' back.

As soon as he was on the ground, Hiccup stepped around in front of Toothless. He put his right hand on Toothless' snout in a familiar gesture.

_'__I have to go.'_

_'__Are you sure you are ready?' _Toothless asked, clearly worried.

_'__I have to be. The villagers might find you if they start searching for me in the forest. I'd rather take a beating every day than let that happen.'_

_'__You don't have to. I'll eat those hatchlings if they attack you again.'_

_'__Toothless'_

The dragon pulled away from Hiccup's touch. Hiccup hadn't even had time to lower his hand when he was assaulted by a wet tongue. It wasn't the normal happy-puppy assault, but something calmer and encouraging.

_'__I can't get to them even if I tried, unfortunately.'_

This time it was Hiccup's turn to gently slap the dragon on the head. He knew Toothless wouldn't act on his violent thoughts against Hiccup's wishes, at least not unless Hiccup was in immediate danger. Hiccup was confident he could stop Toothless if the dragon went on a rampage.

_'__I'll see you again soon, bud.'_

Hiccup stepped away from Toothless and started walking towards Fishlegs and the cove's exit. He was hesitant, but at least Hiccup could still sense his best friend right behind him. His second best friend out of the two was waiting in front of him.

"We should leave. Gobber will have to find me before they start searching this far out."

"Okay."

They left the cove together, and started walking towards the village. As they walked, Hiccup could still feel his and Toothless' minds connected, but almost as soon as they were outside the cove the dragon's thoughts got blurrier and Hiccup had increasing difficulty in keeping the connection strong. He tried to hold onto it as tightly as he could, until he sensed pain from Toothless.

Hiccup finally realised that by holding so closely onto the dragon's thoughts while walking away, he was actually hurting Toothless emotionally.

_'__I'm sorry,' _was Hiccup's last thought to the dragon before letting go of Toothless' thoughts.

A shiver went across Hiccup's body. He was alone again; the safe presence that was with him before was gone. His head started to ache from sudden change, and the previous day's injuries became more painful. Hiccup hadn't completely realized how much pain Toothless had carried for him. The thought made him even more grateful for the dragon, and made him even sadder to leave his friend's side.

"Hiccup! Are you okay?" Fishlegs asked worriedly. Hiccup had leaned on the nearest tree to him, holding one hand on his forehead.

"Yeah. We just got too far away from Toothless. Our minds were together for a whole day. I guess it takes some time to get used to being just me again," Hiccup explained.

"Ah. I… I don't have a clue as to what that's like..."

"Being connected with someone who actually cares… it's wonderful. Especially if you've been alone your entire life. Losing that, with everything that's happened lately… It's like I was in a warm house with a snowstorm outside, and the house just collapsed around me," Hiccup answered truthfully.

He breathed in deeply before standing up straight. The pains and the headache were still there, but Hiccup managed to collect himself. He could manage for a few hours, he decided. He had survived in the village without a draconic friend for years before Toothless… or without any other friends, for that matter. Surely he could manage for a few more hours.

"I'm fine. We should keep going."

"Hiccup!"

They both stopped in their place after hearing the distant shout. It was Gobber.

"They're already searching this far," Hiccup noted quietly with fear trickling into his voice. "I have get to them before they come any closer!"

"I think they're coming from that direction," Fishlegs pointed to almost the same direction they had been heading to.

"You're right… We should separate. It might be suspicious if we showed up together. Can you hide here?"

"Yeah, you're probably right. I'll do my best."

Hiccup started climbing uphill to where the shouts were coming from. While doing so he noticed a long line of overturned ground where Toothless had crashed before they first met. Seeing it made Hiccup walk faster. It was better if villagers didn't see that, either...

"Hiccup!" The shout was closer this time. It was definitely Gobber.

"Gobber?"

"Hiccup? Thank Thor!"

The large, one-legged man hobbled through a bush and into Hiccup's sight. Hiccup could also see some villagers and the rest of the teens spread out in the forest behind the man. None of them seemed happy. Snotlout looked especially nastily at Hiccup and gestured for him to stay quiet.

"There ya are. What happened to you?"

"Nothing much; an accident. I just slipped."

"Not much? You look like you were stepped on by dragon! Why didn't you go to Gothi?"

"It's not that serious. I didn't want to bother her…"

"Just the rest of us," one of the people in Gobber's search party complained.

"Well, you'll go to her now! What are you doing here in the first place, anyway? I searched the whole village for you!"

"Sorry; you know me. I just needed some time alone."

"Oh, I know you! I also know that you wouldn't just disappear for the whole day and skip both training and work without reason; not for a simple accident."

"Gobber, lets just get back to the village. I'll go to see Gothi if want me to." Hiccup tried to sound confident enough that Gobber would agree to what he was saying.

"Fine, but we're going talk about this later."

Hiccup walked past the man, who was currently waving his hammer prosthesis. Most of Hiccup's attention was on the other people around him. Most of them had already started to leave, probably not wanting to waste any more time on him. Hiccup could see it in their eyes. They were there only out of respect, or fear, of Gobber.

So Hiccup returned home that didn't feel like home, alone among his own people.


End file.
